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appeared on the’ scene. 
Young Wild West; 


“Stop!” she cried, placing herself in front of 
“the charmed arrow has pinned a lock of hair of the paleface 
brave to the tree and he must aow go free!” 
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These Books Tell You Everything! 


A COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA! 


Each book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on zood. paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractive, illustrated cover. 


Most of the books are also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon gre explained in such 
child can thoroughly understand them. Look over’ the list as classified, and see if you want to know anything about the subjects 


mentioned. e 


a simple manner that any 


THESE BOOKS ARH FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL PE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS 
FROM THIS OFFICH ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, THN ONES EACH, OR ANY THRBE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE 


CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONE 


MESMERISM. 


No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
el methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 
iseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 


Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of “How to Hypnotize,” etc. 


PALMISTRY. 
No, 8&2. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
. proved methods of reading the lines’ on the hand, together with 
.@ fu explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
and the key for telling character by the bumps.on the head. By 
lee, Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated. 


; HYPNOTISM. 

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
a@tructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
funting and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
together with descriptions of game and fish. ; 

. No. 26.. HOWTO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 
-tilustrated. _ Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 


full instructions are given in this little book,. together with fin- 


‘@tructions on*swimming and riding, companion sports to boating, — 
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 
A complete treatise on the horse. Deseribing the’ most usefukhorses 
tor business, the best horses for the road; also: Valuable recipes for 
diseases peculiar te: the horse. wre 

No. 48. HOW VO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
took for -yoys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
and thé most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 


By C. Stansfield Hicks. 
xu "ORTUNE TELLING. 
. No. 1. NAPOLEON'S QRACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
vere: Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
: _ Ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
s. A complete book, 
4 < 


co &: 
» No. 23. HOW: 7 Bee rec dreams, 
ee the little child to the aged man and woman. ‘This little book 











curious games 


gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
~and unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 
No. 28. HOW TO;THELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what his ure life.will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or. poyerty. “You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be cotivinced, Tell your own fortune. ‘Tell 
‘the fortune of your friends, : 7 
,_ No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES -BY THE HAND.— 
jontaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
‘ot the secret of palmistry.”Also the secret of telling future events 
‘by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ae -. ATHLETIC. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETER.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
herizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 


“become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained | 


‘fm this little book. pai: 

No. 10. HOW TO. BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditter- 
‘@ot positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
‘these useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box 


without an instructor. . ie a 

_ No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
imetructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
bracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W:. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful book. | ety 
- No. 34. HOW 'TO.FENCE.—Containing full instruction for 


#¥encing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery: 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 


‘ 
: 


wositions in fencing. A complete book. : 
: os TRICKS WITH CARDS... | 
No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS§.—Containing 
a@xplanations of the generabspri 3 of sleight-of- 1 applicable 
to card tricks; of card trick: ne 
gleight-of-hand; of tricks involvix 
@pecially prepared cards.) B®: 
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No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 
lustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Uontaining deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated. 


MAGIC. 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and 
card tricks, containing full} instruction on all the leading card tricks 
of the day, also the most popular magical] illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians ; every boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. 

No, 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight 
explained by his former assistant,* Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how 
the secret dialogues Were carriedion between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of second sight. 

No. 43. HOW VO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, ete. 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL THRICKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicais 
By A. Andergon.. *Handsomely illustrated. 


No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing ove: 
fifty of thélatest and best tricks used by magicians. Also\contain. 
~~ secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson 
re No. 70. HOW TO MAKB MAGIC. TOY S.—Cont ing ful) 


directions for making Magie Toys and devices of many kinds. By 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated, 


No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.— wing 
many curious tricks with figures and the magie of numbers. yA 
Anderson. Fully illustrated, | 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Conta ing 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing 
thirty-six ilustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a dom 


plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand. 
together with many wonderful experiments. .Br A. Anderson. 


Illustrated. 

_ MECHANICAL. | “=~. 
9. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every « boy 
‘now how inventions originated. This book explains them 


No. 
should ° 


ail, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics 


pneumatics, mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published 
_ No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing fu!) 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive en 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; togethes 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know. 

No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Fub- 
directions how:to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Adolian Harp, Xylo 
phone and other musical instruments; together with .a brief de 
scription of nearly every musical instrument. used in’ ancient ex 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containing 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 
illustrated. By John Allen. Mi | 
_ No. 71. HOW TO DO.MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containing 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. * 


LETTER WRITING, . 

No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most com- 

plete little book, containing full. directions for writing love-letters. 

and when to use them, giying specimen letters for young and oid 
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO. LADIES.—Giving 

Beg instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects; 

also letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.— 


peoneaining full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjecta; 
also giving sample letters for instruction. 


No. 538. HOW TO WRITE LETLTERS.—A wonderful littie 
book, telling. you how to write, to your sweetheart, your father, 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any- 
body you wish to write to, Myvery young man and every young 
lady in the land should have this hook. © 
No. 74, HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Coa- 
taining full instructions, for writing letters on almost any subject: 
also rules ‘for Bunetae tia 


-and composition, with specimen letters. - 
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‘ g CHAPTER I. 


‘i 


3 ; THE SEARCH FOR THE WHITE LILY BEGINS. 


* fowwVoars ago that section of the country that makes 
up the dividing lines between the States of Colorado, Ne- 
braska and Kansas was almost a trackless wilderness. 

While the Indians had been pretty well subdued by the 
constant advance of civilization, it was not exactly safe at 
all times for small parties to pass through this particular 
~~ section of the great and growing West. 

, It was a warm day in August on which our story opens. 

" The muddy waters of the Arickaree Fork flowed sluggishly, 

and the willows that lined the bank hung low as though try- 
ing to hide their roots from the burning sun. 

It was near the hour of noon, and beyond the rippling of 
the water and the singing of the birds in the grove of 
cottonwoods that extends to within a few yards of the river 

_ bank, not a sound could be heard. 
Suddenly the sharp report of a rifle breaks the stillness 
and the birds are hushed for a second or two, while the rip- 
o pling water goes right on, 
; Quickly following the report of the rifle a voice exclaims: 
“Tye got him, boys! Now, I reckon we'll have bear 
steaks for supper.” 
The eo was a tall, er man of thirty, at- 
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Young Wild West and the Charmed Arrow; 


| | FLARRY M. LANE. 
THE WHITE LILY OF THE KIOWAS. 


das one of satisfaction, for lying on the ground a few yards 
off was the carcass of a big brown bear. 

The man walked leisurely over to the beast he had shot, 
and drawing his keen-edged hunting knife, proceeded to 
bleed the slain bear and remove the pelt. 

While he was thus engaged three horsemen came upon 
the scene, one of them leading an extra horse, which was no 
doubt the property of the hunter. 

Two of the new arrivals were nothing more than boys of 
nineteen or twenty, while the other was a young man who 
walked with a decided limp when he dismounted. 

One of the boys was very striking in appearance. 

Of medium height, square-shouldered and musceular-look- 
ing, with a handsome face and fearless, dark eyes, he made. 
a perfect picture of what he was—a true Western boy. 

His long, chestnut hair hung down over his shoulders, 
and the fancy but durable suit of buckskin, trimmed with 
red fringe, but added to his dashing and commanding ap- 
pearance. ‘ . 

This was Young Wild West, the Prince of the Saddk, 
Champion Dead-shot of the West, wealthy mine owner, and — 


a host of other titles that had been given him by the various - 4 


people he had come in contact with during his adventurous ot s 


career on the plains and mountains of the Wild West. = 
He was brave almost to rashness. a 
The man skinning the bear was Cheyenne Charlie, ag 
former Government scout, who had never been known to Be | 
flinch in the time of danger. 
_ The others were Jim Dart and Jack Robedee. Jim 1 wa a a 
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a about ‘the ie of Wild, and Jack was nearly ten years his 
senior. 

4 4 Jack had Boat a leg in a fight with some cattle ropers a 
_ few months before, and he now wore an artificial limb that, 
with the exception of a limp when he walked, made him 
appear as though he had never lost the member of his body, 
and that he was simply the victim of a sore foot. 

Anyhow, Jack had. the cork leg encased in a boot, just 
the same as his good one was, and he could hold his seat in 
the saddle with the greatest of ease, 

_ ‘These four were the original partners in a rich claim at 
aN Weston in the Black Hills, and they had come to the section 
of country they were now in on a rather peculiar mission. 
About two°weeks before the opening of our story a gen- 
_ tleman had called upon Young Wild West and, after a long 
talk and earnest persuasion, induced him to go in search of 
a white girl, who was supposed to be living with the Kiowa 
Indians. 
_ She had been stolen from her home when she was a mere 
child, and would now be about seventeen years of age, so 
_ the man, who was her uncle, said. 
___- Tt was rather-a difficult matter to“hunt up the girl under 
such circumstances, the whole thing being based upon sup- 
position, with the exception that it was a known fact that 
- she had been carried off by the Kiowas when a little child. 
Young Wild West would never have attempted such a 
task if he had not heard from an old woodsman but a short 
time before that fhere was a beautiful young white maiden 
_ living with the Kiowas, and that she was a sort of princess 
among them, almost ruling them, in fact. 
. She was called.the White Lily, and was so beautiful as 
~ ¢0 command the respect of the lowest order of mankind. 
_-—-“She’s a white lily for fair,” the old woodsman had 
_ told Wild, “an’ a sight of her would do you good.” 
_ So when our hero heard the story of Bascom Walters, the 
b uncle of the stolen child, he was not long in connecting it 
_ with the yarn the a, a had told him of the White 
ee ey of the Kiowas.\ 
_ And the result was tha he set out with es three partners 
to search for her. 
For two days the four had been roughing it on the prairie 
and in the woods without meeting a human being. 
Young Wild West knew they had reached the region that 
was known as the hunting grounds of the Kiowas, but be- 
__yond the fact that they had struck an Indian trail that was 
: days old, there was nothing to indicate that the»redskins 
were in that section. 
= The Kiowas were supposed at that time to be at peace 
a with the whites. 
| a it They were not very friendly toward the Comanches, 
though, and every now and then there would be a fierce 
, ff ‘ci between the two tribes. | 
- Sometimes the Government would have to send out troops 
a ‘quiet these disturbances, and then the result would be a 
general ae which would last for several weeks, per- 





















Mm angs had been very quiet for six months or more in 


Lane 
SIS ies 
eed ter = sig de Rhy . Pe th a) « 
| | EO se ay oi os Sak TE a> bikin Cine 
a Ty “<i; ’ an yd re he nai Ne Ps a . yon ‘, ~ . 
SE bowen. eC) Pret rae meee! y Tas aces | piss 
r j pha bY Ah ¥ TAT ieee 2 : se z ie 
6, , f a Q's ~ ~ 








| and after washing them in a little brook that was one of the ’ ¥ 


that part t of the eines and Wild was in bape that if ae wasn’t i ee up, in pie. wildest ee of oul Mies on otry 


rs) y ‘ + . é 4 Pie 7 +e Fy aide ¥ < 5 
Le —, oN ag apo . 


om CHA vie “ARROW. 













SS 


Tees 
ro ole Te 
; * ph t; a). Sean 
= aes ee AS 3 


they should find the Lily of the Kiowas, and that aS iho alc 
really be the girl they had come in search of, they wo ald 
have little trouble in getting her to go to her uncle. e 








x 
“T guess this is as good a place as any to stop for dinnew s 
boys,” remarked Young Wild West, as he loosened the sad- 
dle-girths and took the bit from his horse’s mouth, so the 
animal could get a good chance at the succulent grass that 
grew in abundance in a low, damp spot to the left of them. — 
“That's right,” retorted Jack Robedee, as he followed ~ 
the example of the young lead a 
Soon all four of the horses t. tied with lariats where i 
they could get both and water, after which the the 
set about to gather up twigs to start a fire on the higher 
ground, “a 
Meanwhile Cheyenne Charlie went on with his work ot 
skinning the bear. a 
When he had accomplished this much he cut off the hams, oz 

















































tributaries to the river, he rubbed them with salt and hung . , 4 
them on a convenient limb. = 7 a 

“Ther coyotes kin. have ther rest. of ther carcass,” he m 
remarked, as he fixed the pelt with salt and rolled it up. 
“While some of ther meat is pretty good oat left there, 
ther hams are ther main parts of a bear, an?"we’ n’t want 
ther rest of it. I s’pose ther coyotes have got 0 livepas well 
as ther rest of us.” | Jrsal ’ 


Robedee got around remarkably ively for a man \ with a 3 
cork leg, og 

He always wanted to do the biggest sae of the cooking A 
when the four were out together, and he was now busy brew- 
ing a pot of coffee and getting some buffalo steaks to bre eae 
ing. Lt ‘ 4 
They did not intend to eat any of the bear meat before 
supper time, as they wanted to allow the animal hea , Eo 3 
get out of it first. Ww 

The buffalo had been shot the day before by Young Wild 4 
West at a distance of six hundred yards, and they had cut 
enough of the best meat from it to last them a couple Of 
days. 

But Cheyenne Charlie always preferred bear meat to any ° 
other kind, and when he had seen the tracks of bruin he had 
promptly dismounted and started after him, 

In a few minutes after our friends had dismounted and 
picketed their horses a comfortable little camp had been 
formed in the grove of cottonwoods on the banks of the — 
Arackaree Fork. Ms, 

Though he did not really think there was any danger of — . ‘ 
an attack from Indians, Young Wild West advised his com- 
panions to keep a sharp watch. * 4 q 

“There is no telling what might happen,” a said. “Tey be 
may be that the Comanches are itp this way, and then again, - 
the Kiowas might be in a revengeful mood. We don’t want — “ " 
to be surprised by any of them, for that matter, whethiaty 
they are friendly or on the war-path.” Ar 

“That’s right,”’ retorted Cheyenne Charlie. “wild, you 
are always ready to meet friend or foe half way. 
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. ; Bs “That’s right,” spoke up Jim. 
good to walk on it a little, after being in the saddle all 


ere m Wan 7 in TN Aen ” a 
YOUN G WILD WEST AND 
othin “You fellers go ahead an’ eat your supper; I'll 

ta ke a little walk around an’ see hqw ther land lays.” 
_ The scout picked up his rifle and moved toward the river 
‘be bank, and the rest started in to eat the meal Jack had pre- 

Toure for them. 

ig Though they did not swallow their food whole, it did not 
take them long to eat what they wanted, and then Robedee 


_ got up, lighted his pipe, and picked up his rifle. 


_ “Tl take'a walk around now to settle my grub, an’ give 


| "Charlie a chance to eat,” he said. 


_ All right, Jack,” answered Wild. 
“Tt will do your cork leg 


: ‘the morning.” 


Be 
| He was very” 
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Poe. Said ; 
nay 
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Px t er red, as he knocked the ashes from his pipe. 


- 


ack laughed. 
a never got mad at what any of his partners said about 


.. ei Baus artificial limb of his. 


pt 


8 
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‘He had lost the leg, and that was all there was to it. 

ad to learn, when he tried the cork mem- 
~ ber, that he,could get along much better with it than he had 

_ anticipated, and that was one reason why he always laughed 


’_ when any one made a remark about it. 


Robedee started for the river bank, sae away and 
feeling i in a very good humor, 

He soon saw Cheyenne Charlie coming koward him, and 
jerking his thumb in the direction of the little camp, he 


“Go : ahead an’ git your dinner, Charlie.” 


ne y was the reply. “I reckon I’m about as sai 

seven pou without au. c 
‘he scout hurried into camp, and Jack moved “deals up 
, looking around keenly as he blew the tobacco 


. * smoke pwd 3 in curling rings. 
i 


He kept on walking till he reached the edge of the little 


p Breve. 


Then, after looking both up and down the ‘nies he sat 
_ down on a fallen tree. 

_ Jack had not been sitting there long when he noticed a 
‘dump of logs floating down the river, 

There was nothing peculiar about this, as such occur- 
ences were frequent. 

But Jack began to think there was something peculiar 

Sabon’ it, for all that. 

There were at least half a dozen logs in this particular 
Pensa and they appeared as though they were fastened 
eee 

_ The logs were lapped over each other at the ends in the 

Ad cin-eiroam direction, and were raised out of the water 


\a couple, of feet or more. 


om ~“What in blazes does that mean, anyway?” Robedee mut- 

“Tt looks as 

he igh a part of a log cabin has tumbled into ther river. 

E Jove! I guess that’s jest what, it is.” 

ie Slowly the floating bunch of logs came toward him, and 

ce eping his seat on the fallen tree, he waited. 
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Jack got up, and putting away his pipe, walked over 1 

-|investigate. | hae 
Suddenly he gave a start. a 
If his eyes did not deceive him he saw the outlines of a 

big canoe through the chinks in the logs, 
He raised his rifle, for he instantly realized that theres 


was danger lying in that clump of floating logs. a | 


And so there was, for the next instant a snake-like coil — 


whizzed through the air and a noose caught Jack about the | a 


neck and tigntened so suddenly that he did not realize what 
had happened. 

Then he was jerked forward into the river with a blah tg 

When his head came to the surface a second later’ he | 
saw the ugly, painted faces of two Indians within a foot of 
him, | 

The noose was drawn so tightly about his throat that hee 


was in danger of strangulation, so he became an easy. ne a 


to the redskins. 

They had been lying low in the canoe that watt 
from view by the logs, and with guttural exclamations of — 
satisfaction, they hauled Jack into the canoe. 

Between the water that he had swallowed and) the extra 


tightening of the lariat as they hauled him in the little — 4 


craft, Robedee lost consciousness, 


But it was not for long, though, and when. he opened his 4 ‘§ 
eyes a little later and realized what had happened, he found — i 
himself bound and gagged in the stern of the canoe, which 


a 
Te. 


m,, 
a 


was being propelled rapidly up the stream by the two In- a 


dians. ae 


“Thunderation !” thought Jack, who was ‘really more gur- 


prised than frightened. 
to happen to me! 
live ! 


“This beats anything I ever had 
These fellows are Kiowas, as sure as a 
I wonder what they, want of me, anyhow?” 


I 
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In five minutes the canoe was behind a bend and well — > 


shielded from the view of any one who might be looking ‘ 


| from the grove of cottonwoods. “an 


Then the Indians sped the craft along faster, since they 
were not afraid that the noise hg made would be bee 

Ten minutes passed. | 

The redskins paid not the eee attention to their cap- 
tive, but seemed. anxious es get to some particular 7 a 
the river, 

He had been a captive many times before, and he knew 
how useless it was to waste his strength, when he .was eA 
cnrely, bound. | 


CHAPTER II. 


YOUNG WILD WEST FINDS JACK ROBEDEE, = 
hie 
Cheyenne Charlie devoted shan’ ten minutes to the cating 
of his noonday meal, - 
“T feel better now,” he remarked the he got up. 4 ‘J Low 
long are you goin’ to stay here, Wild?” “bah 
at “Only long enough to give the gies ach 
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4 river. We may strike some roving band of Indians, and 
from them get some information concerning the White Lily. 
At any rate, we will no doubt be able to find out if there 
is really such a thing as a White Lily among the Kiowas.” 
_“That’s so,” Jim Dart assented, as he got up from the 
ground and walked toward the river. “I hope we strike 
some one pretty soon. This has been quite a tame trip, so 
far.” 

“Tt will be lively enough before we git through, I reck- 
on,” remarked the scout. ‘“We’re in Injun territory now, 
an’ if we don’t have things jumpin’ before we leave it I'll 
miss my guess. I never seen them behave themselves, 
whether they was at peace with ther palefaces, or whether 
they wasn’t. Its their nature to make trouble, an’ jest as 
quick as they find us ridin’ around through here they'll be- 
gin to make trouble for us, see if they don’t.” 

“You are right, Charlie,” said Young Wild West. “Jim, 
just call Jack. I guess the horses have eaten enough. 
Spitfire acts as though he is anxious to be off.” 

\ Spitfire was the name of Young Wild West’s famous sor- 
rel stallion, a steed that he had tamed and made ‘o do 
anything that a horse could do. 

The sorrel was the swiftest horse Wild or his friends had 
ever seen, and more than once he had been the means of 
saving the life of his dashing young rider. 
| Jim went out to call Jack, while Wild and Charlie got the 

horses ready. 
| Jim looked all around, but could not see a sign of Robedee, 

Then he began calling him. 

But he received no response. 

Not only did he become suspicious that something was 

wrong, but Wild and the scout did, also. 

“What’s the matter, Jim? Can’t you find him?” asked 
__-Wild, and he led his horse out of the grove to the river 
bank, 
“No,” was the reply. “It is mighty queer where he 

went. I can’t see him anywhere, and he does not answer 
when I call him. Something must have happened, for 
Jack would not be apt to stray very far from here, handi- 
capped by his cork leg as he is.” 
- Dart scratched his head in a puzzled manner. 

Then Wild tied his horse to a sappling and took a look 
around. 
He was looking for Jack’s trail, and soon found it. 

He soon saw where he had walked over to the fallen tree, 

but beyond that he could find no tracks, as the ground be- 
___ tween ihat spot and the water’s edge was very hard and 
me ary. 

Then he began looking around in the grass a few feet 
_ from the fallen tree, 
There were no tracks there. 
r After ten minutes spent in searching and calling, he made 
up his mind that a very puzzling thing had occurred. 
He could not understand it, and neither could Charlie 
nor Dart. 
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“No, Jack wouldn’t play any such trick as that,” re 
torted our hero. “Thei& is a good deal of fun in him, but — 
he wouldn't do anything like that. Something has hap- 7 ng 
pened to him, you can depend on that, and the thing for us - 
to do is to find out what it 1s.” a 

“He might have tripped and tumbled into the water,” 
suggested Jim, after a pause. P 

There was a possibility of this, so they all advanesd tons 
the bank and peered into the sluggish stream. 4 

The water was pretty deep right there. “a ¥ 

It was riled considerable, and when Wild saw this he 
thought that Jack might have-tumbled in and drowned — iy 
in some unexplainable manner. 

Whipping out his hunting knife from its sheath, he 
rushed over to a young sapling and cut it off. “a 

It was but the work of a minute to trim off the top, and { 
then dropping to the bank upon his stomach, he began prot 
ding into the river bottom, 

But after five minutes of carefully ieeling over the bot- - 4 
toni, he became satisfied that Jack’s body was not there. 

When he arose to his feet he happened to look down the 
stream and see a bunch of logs that had become entangled 2 } 
in some overhanging vines, a 

A sudden thought struck him. | 

“Look down there!” he exclaimed. “Those logs are tied 
together. Who do you suppose could have done that ?” j 

“Do you think ther logs have anything to do with the 
disappearance of Jack?” Charlie asked in surprise. \ 
“It strikes me that/they may have something to do with 

Let us go and examine them.” ° 
“T’l] stay here with the horses,” remarked Jim, who evi- 
dently was not of the same opinion as Wild, chew 

Our hero led the way along the bank and soon came-to’ the 
logs. 

It did not take him more than a second to see that they 
were fastened together with buckskin thongs. 

“Look at the knots, Charlie,” he said, 
work of redskins, as sure as you’re born.” “ 
“Tt sartinly is,” was the reply, as the scout scratched his 
head in a thoughtful manner. “But what kin ther logs 
have to do with Jack not showin’ up?” / 

“A whole lot. In the first place, if the logs were tied 
together by Indians, there must be Indians near by.” 

ey see. ? 

“And that being the case, they might have eatiet Jack 
napping and carried him off.” 

“Yes; but there ain’t any trail to be found.” a 

“Well, you know as well as I do that a redskin is very | 
handy at covering his tracks.” 

“That’s true enough. But if it was redskins what made 
Jack disappear, where are they now?” 

“That is for us to find out.” | 

The scout was the most puzzled of the two. as 

While he believed that Wild was about right in his sup- 
position, he could not see how the thing could have been — 
done, ae 
He followed’ re boy ale to where Jim was a eee ing 
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thi ng?” 
“Yes; there are redskins close by.” 
Nice ein 
2 i ee “Tt was a redskin who fastened those logs together.” 
~«Then that accounts for the dis ee of Jack, to a 
ie certain extent.” 
e “T think so.” - | 
Lf “So do I, now that you have discovered that much. Do 
you, think the reds could have come down the river in 
44 canoes?” 
“By Jove!” exclaimed Young Wild West, “that is just 
what I do think.” 
3 a _ Cheyenne Charlie’s face brightened. 
i -_ “That looks more like it,” he said, nodding to emphasize 
his words, 
All three were of the same opinion now. 
“Tf they came down ther river with them logs to keep 
any one from seein’ ’em, which way do you think they went 
_ —up or down?” Charlie sees, after he had thought a mo- 
Re ment, 
a “That is hard to tell,” replied Wild. “But I hardly 
think they would have gone on down the stream, abandoning 
_ the logs where they new are, as it is almost opposite the 
place BPE we were camped. I rather think they went up 
again.” 
* “Then we'll follow the river bank in that direction,” 
spoke up Jim. ‘What do you say, Wild?” 
b “Tt is about the only thing to do, I guess. 
be found, and that’s all there is about it.” 
| As he finished speaking he sprang into the saddle and 
started along the bank. 
- His*companions quickly followed suit, and the next min- 
a _ ute they were proceeding along the river at a sharp trot. 
_ The keen eyes of all three searched the bank and sur- 
rounding country. 

~ When they had covered perhaps half a mile Wild sud- 
oF —? detected a thin column of smoke rising from a clump 

of trees something like a mile ahead. 

 -&T guess we are on the right track,” he said, 

s rn oke! 19) 

Charlie and Jim saw it, and thy nodded. 
“Well, it was a neat thing for ther reds to do, if they 
: come as close to ther camp as that an’ got Jack a prisoner 
without us knowin’ it.” 

“a _ “Well, that is just what they did, just the same,” replied 
1 Jim. . if they had killed him we roulwurely have found 
his body.” \ 

“That is right,” said Wild. “tf they, had killed him 

they would have left his body where it could be found by 

, those who were with him. An Indian never tovers up a 
thi og of that kind, especially out on si open plains, like 
th is. ” 
, te clump of trees in the column of smoke was rising 
from was really a small grove. 

E va veen it and where our friends were was quite a fringe | 

th e nae bank, and ie this s. they rode at a a 
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THE CHARMED | ARROW. 


| “Wall » observed Dart, anxiously, “did you find out any- cel in less than half a minute they had reached a sola wheel 


they!could not be seen from the little. grove, and once there, 


| the young Prince of the Saddle called a halt. 


“Now, then,” observed he, “I am going to leave you 
two fellows in charge of the horses and take a scout over 
there to see what is going on.” 

Though they would have liked to go along, neither a 
anytlring. 

They had a way of ae agreeing to anything Young 
Wild West said, and no matter how they felt over a decis- 
ion he made, they never showed it. 

His judgment could not be beaten, anyway, and none 
knew it better than they did. 

Wild had no sooner dismounted and handed his bridle 
rein te Jim than he set out for the smoke, picking his way 
along the fringe of shrubbery that skirted the bank of the 
stream. s 

It was less than half a mile to the spot he was heading for, _ a 
and he wanted to get there as soon as possible, 

But, at the same time, he did not want to run the risk of 


| being seen. 


That the Kiowas were on the war-path he now felt cer- 
tain. 

And he was also equally sure that Jack Robedee was in 
their clutches. 

Wild made good headway, though thiere. were times when 
he had to get down low on the ground in order to escape 
being seen, in case there were Indians watching him from 
the grove. 

In five minutes he was near enough to see the glimmer 


of a fire, and then the odor of cooking meat came to his é 4 


nostrils. 


Half a minute later he saw the unmistakable Onna of i 


Indians moving about through the trees. 
“Ah! he exclaimed, under his breath. 


on, too, for I just caught sight of one-of their ugly faces.” — 
Young Wild West was used to taking big risks, and he 
unhesitatingly began to creep closer to the camp of the = 
red men. ‘ae 
He could see that there were three of them who were 
evidently on guard, since they were walking lazily back and — : 
forth and occasionally looking down the river. | ea 
Our hero soon got near enough to see all that was going =a 
on in the camp. | 
He still used extreme caution. =e 
Then almost the first object his eyes rested upon was the 
form of a white man tied to a stake that had been i a 
in the ground. | 
It was Jack Robedee. a 
A feeling of relief came over him when he saw that J nce 
was alive. a 
This was a cause for rejoicing. oo , 
As he lay there on hig stomach atcha two stale 
Kiowa braves deposited a'big bunch of a) brushwood n 
the captive. ~! 
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CHAPTER III. 


JACK ASTONISHES THE REDSKINS. © 


It was just about fifteen minutes from the time Jack 
Robedee was caught by the two Indians when the canoe 
was turned in a little creek and promptly grounded. * 

“Ugh!” grunted one of the braves, and then he took hold 
of the captive by the arms and motioned his companion to 
lend him some assistance. 

‘The almost immediate result was that Jack was lifted 
_ out of the canoe and placed upon his feet. 

He looked around and saw that he was in a little grove 
_that had an Indian camp in its center. | 

There were probably forty braves, all of whom were well 
-daubed with war-paint, and half a‘dozen nee and a few 
pappooses to be seen. 

The tepees were arranged in irregular dort and the camp 
looked like a new one. 

An Indian, who was probably one of the guards, gave a 


grunt of: approval when he saw the white captive being] 


brought into the camp. 
- He grinned in Indian fashion at Fi ack, who, in turn made 
a grimace at him. 
| or -. Robedee was not frightened, but he was becoming just 
alittle bit nervous. 
a ' He wondered if his friends would find out what had 
become of him, and when he thought of the/ manner in 
whieh he*had been captured and brought away from the 
camp, he was forced to acknowledge to himself that it would | . 
be doubtful if they found where he was very soon. 
_-—~—s«- But Robedee placed the utmost dependence in Young 
ie Wild West, and he was not going to give himself up as lost 
| y until the last moment. 

“T didn’t have an idea that ther Kiowas was on ther war- 
path,” he thought. “But you iin never trust an Injun, no 
| a time, as I’ve said before.” 
ie The guard promptly called the attention of thane who 
were in the camp to the two braves with their prisoner, and 
_ __ then a series of gratified grunts came from the redskins. 
~~. One of them, who was evidently the chief, came forward, 
os: 3 and after sizing up Jack from head to foot, said: 

_ Paleface heap much brave; what he do in the hunting 
i: grounds of the Kiowas?” 
Bi _ Being gagged, the captive could not answer. 
bs _ Then the chief ordered the gag to be removed. 
se L As soon as this was done, Robedee answered the question 
_ that had been asked him. 
ee: _ “J didn’t come in this part of ther pbb to make war 
iE upon ther red man,” he said.. “I’ve got some friends close 
| by who kin shoot mighty straight, so you’d better let me go 
ia b efore you git into trouble.” 
Ee _ “Ugh!” came from the chief, and then he laughed. 
ATE you harm a hair of my head you'll be sorry for it,” 
| a e: it on Jack, though he realized that what he said had lit- 
t] no ) impression ' on him. “A whole oy of white 
ill be af er yo in] less Ahan n bons, ! ae 
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“Paleface heap much le!” was the ee ape 
three paleface friends who will never find him. They coul . 
not hurt Dog-Face; he be glad to catch them. Dog- ace 
heap big brave; no afraid of fifty palefaces.” (a Me 
The warrior drew himself up proudly as he sand th is, 
while Jack forced his face into a grin. ee 
“Well, Dog-Face,” he coolly remarked, “I reckon | you've 
been doin’ a little spyin’ on us, since you’ve found out how 
many there is of us. But let me tell you that there are 2 a 
whole lot more white re around here. We was com in’ 
this way to meet ’em.” Fs a 
At this an ugly look came over the chief’s face, 
“Palefaces come to hunting ground of Kiowas, so Kiowas 
make war on them, same as Comanches,” he said, "] 
Then he ordered a stake to be driven into the ground, _ Y 
which was done at once. % 
Robedee was tied to the stake securely so he was in a sit- 
ting position on the ground, 1 
He was now becoming very much alarmed. | 
Tt was evident that they were going to subject him to 
some kind of torture. J 
“See here, you redskins!” he called out, “if you don’ 
let me go there’ll surely be trouble.” x 
“Paleface is heap big coward!” retorted Dog-Face, “ He “ 
must make fun for the squaws and pappooses. He must — 
burn at the stake.” | ao 
Burn at the stake! 
Jack turned pale at the thought, and a shiver ran down | 
his spine. 
He could tell by the way the chief said it that he mbant 
it, and nerving himself, he tried hard to think of a way to 
escape the awful fate, ‘cull : 
Suddenly a thought struck him. 5, 
His cork leg might be made to gave his life. >i 
Jack was very quick-witted, anyway, and in less than ; 
two minutes he had decided on a plan of. action. a 
Speaking with as much of a degree of coolness as he could 
command, he exclaimed: = 
“You say I am a coward. I say I am not a coward; nei- ‘ 
ther can I be made to beg for merey from the Kiowas. I | 
kin stand more pain an’ peat over it than any brave you ve 
got!” 
Those of the red men who could understand Englisa e 
pricked up their ears when they heard this. y 
Here was a paleface prisoner who was challenging them to ag 
test his ability at/Standing pain. oe 
It was not generally the way prisoners did. el: 
“The paleface fool does not talk with wisdom when ta 4 
says he can stand more torture than the red man,” said Dow: oy 
Face, eyeing Jack curiously. ¥ Ne 
“Yes, I do speak with wisdom when I say it. Tl make Bt 
a bargain with you, pee Ree T’ll let you put my leg in « By 7 
fire for ten minutes, an’ if I holler an’ pull it out before that _ 
time, you kin finish me any way you wanter, If I don’ a | 
holler when ther leg is burnin’ up, you are fh tee me go 
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“But I I will agree to what he says. The word of Hog Wace but it could be spared a great deal easier ites his wie on ' 


ees s good, and if the paleface stands the fire he shall go free.” | could. ) {ae 

: Then, at a command from the Kiowa chief, two braves} Everything now being in beh dishes: the chief gave the Tae 

fare tened to get some dry brushwood, word, and one of the braves stepped forward with a burning 9 

are "When they deposited it upon the ground at his feet Robe-| faggot he had taken from the campfire. 

de e nodded as though he were very confident of getting ms Dog-Face took it from him and applied it to the ary 

we he Sty when the test had been made. brush. 

. E “The chief held a short conference with three or four OF Alene? a iamnaies went upward, and then every, inmate of 

; 4 those next in rank to him, speaking in their own tongue,| pq camp save the guards gathered around to witness the 

¥ and with a look of indifference on his countenance, Jack sport—for cruelty was sport for them. 

e ial matte Once started, the flames took hold quickly, and soon the 

He could understand the lingo of the Sioux pretty well, | hlaze became so hot that Robedee turned his head from it. 

fe bu put the Kiowa language was a trifle ‘too much for him,} He could smell the burning leather as the fire came in 

_ though there was a certain degree of sameness about Ho for | contact with his boot, but that only made him feel more sat- 

ail that. isfled. 

Ee Presently Dog-Face knelt down, and with his own hands} ‘he Indians watched him keenly, for they were certain 
~ severed the thongs that bound the captive’s ankles. that the heat must be surely playing havoc with his foot and 

__ Jack’s ankles had not been tied very tightly together at leg | 
‘the start, and this had enabled him to stand on his feet when But Robedee simply smiled at them, and did not move the 

he was taken from the canoe. member a partiele 

k of a Ce oe aaa igi Daa and a “T’ll show you that I’ve got more nerve than a dozen red- 

eo a NR eerie | skins all put together,” he said, looking at the chief, “That 


i 

_ ess the possessor of a cork leg. fire hurts something awful, but you won’t see me flinch. Do 
As soon as the thongs were severed, Jack thrust out the , i, 
: you want me to sing a little song, or whistle for you? 


boot that encased the artificial member and observed : A chorus‘of grunts was the only reply. he received, 


6b e ’ 
Spin er ne dpi Pe a an Ble ayia The fire began to snap and crack at a great rate, while the 
- for life, I s’pose, but that’s better than dyin’. Go ahead! 
; stench from the burning leather of the boot Berane the 
- I won’t holler, but I'll laugh an’ sing you a song while my whole cam a 
; hey | is burnin’ up.” rr h al es 
The captive’s remarkable display of courage and indiffer- But still the captive sat there on the ground as stoic 
encé‘eaused tlie braves to marvel. as any Indian brave of bygone days had stood the torture - 
bs : | administered by his enemies. 


_ But they were only the more anxious to see the thing 
The Kiowas had never seen the equal of it before, and 


through now. — . 2 
a They all thou ght it was a bi g bluff that the palefa ce cap- they simply watched the captive with mute admiration 
and amazement. 


tive was putting up. fF 
And Jack was much elated at the prospect, though there If there is anything that will stir a redskin to a fecling ~ 
A was a doubt in his mind as to whether Dog-Face would keep of anything like admiration, it is bravery. qi 
“Well, I ain’t hollered yet, Dog-Face,” said Jack, after 


his word, | : 
But he had given it, and if he failed to keep it Jack would|® Panse- “My leg is putty near burned to ther bone now; 
but you ain’t goin’ to hear me holler. I’m goin’ to git my © 


he ve done his best, anyway. a 
_ The braves got to work, and soon had a nice pile of tinder- liberty, an’ ll have to go through ther world on one foot 
after this, I s’pose.” ae. 


~ like brushwood ready to ignite. aa 
‘ _ Then the chief took hold of the captive’s boot and pulled Then he started in to whistling Yankee Doodle, while the ae 
it it around so it rested squarely on the top of the heap. flames cracked in a sort of accompaniment. Re 
“Ugh! !” erunted the Kiowa, when he had arranged things It was a strange scene, and any one to witness it without = 
t his full satisfaction. “Now how brave paleface is. the knowledge that the burning leg was an artificial one ‘ 
would have been horror-stricken. a 


e squaws will get ready to his cries for mercy, and 
Ww hen the fire burns his flesh from his bones they will laugh And there was not one of those ignorant children of the (a3 - 
forest who did not think the eaptive was really smiling and i f 


= . never laughed at a paleface coward before.” 
fey nen it suddenly occurred to Dog-Face that it would be joking while his flesh was being burned to a crisp. he 
+ to fasten the foot so it could not be jerked away when Pretty soon Jack noticed that his trousers were burning, a 
so he turned to the chief again and said: ns a | 


he flames came ih contact with it. 
“T don’t want to leave your camp without any clothed on, sf 


Le gave orders for a small stake to be driven into the 
mind on either side of the boot, so it could not be moved | Dog-Face, so won’t you stop my trousers from hoe ny ay 
further up?” Pe ‘ee cs 


on Bs onc side to the other or drawn back.. 7 
And Jack looked on indifferently, wondering where his] After a moment of silence, the chiet fail to one e the Ne 
rt braves and told him to fetch some water. — rept 2 


3 ee meanwhile, and hoping for the best. 
ow he w a S Bol a to soe a os ene leg, bas soon. as it was. s brought he poured i it on J ack’s 
; wile: Bu > ik, =! ) IN a Ms - ak) po is nate % hy, Ny 4 BA ~" ba eal a ae ale ; aig fame! 
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Paks Bees and put out the fire that was aente to make’ 
oe the captive feel uneasy. 

Then a silence followed, during which the faggots burned 
to a heap of living coals the smoldering cork leg in the cen- 
ter. Jack now began to sing a song he had learned in his 
youth, and the Kiowa braves and squaws stared at him in 
amazement. 

Pretty soon he gave a kick, and the part that constituted 
the artificial foot dropped off. 

At that momert there was a flutter of excitement in the 
ranks of the red fiends, and the next instant a beautiful 
white girl appeared upon the scene. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE CHARMED ARROW. 


Young Wild West, from his place of concealment, had 
seen and heard everything that was going on. 

He could not help laughing softly to himself wher he 
saw how Jack was fooling the Kiowas with his cork leg, 

He figured that Robedee’s ready wit was going to get him 
out of the scrape he was in. 

The daring young Prince of the Saddle was just figuring 
on a way to help Jack in case the chief went back on his 
word, when the white girl emerged from one of the tepees 
and bounded toward the crowd that was gathered around 
the captive who had astonished them so much. 


then and there that she was no other than the White Lily 
they were searching for. 

He became not a little excited when she waved the red- 
skins aside and cut the bonds that held Robedee to the stake 
with a knife she drew from her bosom. 

Dog-Face made a move to stay her, but she waved him 
back, and in a ringing voice said something to him in the 
Indian language. 

Though this had considerable effect on the chief, it was 
evident that he did not want to keep the promise he had 
made to the captive. — | 
“ The girl certainly made a queenly picture as she stood 
___ there, and Young Wild West wondered how it was that 
‘she wore the garb of civilization, since, if it was the White 
Lily of the Kiowas, she had been reared among such uncouth 
and savage people. 

“= He could not understand all that was being said, but he 
saw that the girl was going to win the day. 
P _ And this was indeed the case, for the chief soon gave 
7 _way to her, and then she turned to one of the braves and 
~ gave him a command. 
| The result was that a horse was brought out and the 
4 bridle rein handed to her. 
a Then turning to Jack, who had risen to his one foot and 
} __ stood holding fast to the stake he had been bound to, she 
said in fairly good English: 
be Mount this horse and ride away to your friends. 
. “a Bate come e to the ee grounds of the Kiowas.” 
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_jone of the larger tepees. 


Wild saw her before the Kiowas did, and it struck him]. 
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___ YOUNG WILD WEST AND THS CHARMED ARROW. 
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“Thank you, miss,” retorted Jack, politely, c 
who you are?” ag 

“I am the White Lily of the Kiowas,” she answered with 3 
a certain degree of pride. “Now begone!” a 


Robedee waited to hear no more. ee 
He hopped to the horse and was in the act of mountineal 
when a rifle shot rang out. a 
The bullet grazed his head and found a lodgment in the! 4 
horse’s body, just behind the left shoulder. ae 
With a cry that was almost human the animal plunged — 
forward a few steps and fell dead to the ground. < . 
Then half a dozen Indians seized Jack and bore him into 
Dog-Face had turned against the White Lily, after all, 
for it was he who fired the shot that was meant for Jack. 
And seeing that he had missed, he was bound to have the ( 
captive, so he gave a hurried command for him to be seized 
and brought to his tepee. | 


And Robedee was not yet in the tepee when a rifle began 
cracking right in the midst of the excited Indians, half of 
whom seemed to be in favor of what their chief had done, 
and the rest leaning toward th® White Lily. fs 

It was Young Wild West who was doing the shooting now, 
and three redskins bit the dust in as many seconds. — ie 

He had been so surprised at the sudden charge in affairs 
that he had failed to get his rifle to his shoulder in time 
to drop the chief. | 


The girl seemed to be in a great state of excitement. yy 
She called loudly to the braves in their own tongue, but 
seeing that none of them took heed to her now that an attack 
had been made upon them by an unseen foe, she hurried 
into the tepee she had emerged from when she came out 
to interfere in the behalf of Jack. ~ 

Meanwhile Wild had got himself into a regular hornets’ 
nest. 


Regardless of the deadly fire he was pouring into their © 
midst, a dozen of them made a bolt for the place the shots | 
came from. a 

He thought it best to flee, and he turned to do so. ae 

But he had not’taken more than three steps when his foot 
caught upon the root of a tree and he pitched forward on 
his face. 

Yelling in triumph, the Kiowas threw themselves upon 
him, | i 

The boy realized that he had made a mistake in firing _ 
upon the red demons, as he had not benefited Jack in the | 
least, and now he was in serious trouble. 8 

His stumbling shad been the means of placing him in v4 
the hands of the Kiowas, for he had not the least chance to — aM 
put up a fight, so quickly did they spring upon him. al ay 

He was quickly disarmed and dragged tg a tree in ee y 
of which lay the dead horse. sq 

The chief came running to the scene now, and when he. an 
saw that another paleface had been caught he gave the war- RS 
whoop of his tribe and executed a few steps of os war- 
dance. “ee oe 


co rope was quickly brought from one of the eper et all ‘ 
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ee ; th en wild was backed against the tree tightly and his hands ‘Wild West. “The charmed arrow has pied a lock of ‘the 
E £ we d rawn round from either side and tied about the trunk, hair of the paleface brave to the tree and he must now go. a 
re To make him more secure the red fiends passed another free!” ye 
he piece of the rope about the tree and drew it tightly about! If a troop of cavalry had dashed upon then at that mo- z 
mt his neck, ment the Indians could not have shown more astonishment. 
What they proposed to do with him the daring young] Wounded Foot dropped his bow to the ground and stood 
i Ye + deadshot did not know, but he was certain that he was to| motionless and silent, while the girl cut the ropes that held a 
suffer some sort of torture at their hands. our hero to the tree, ae 
i Le If they had merely wanted him out of the way they would] Then she plucked the arrow that had prazed his shoulder b 
i a have killed instead of capturing him. and pinned his hair to the tree and handed it to him. ee 
_ It was a young chief, who had been inclined i listen to} “Go!” she said. “You are free, and the charmed arrow _ 4 
* the White Lily who had been the leader in the capture|is yours. It has been said that‘he who should be shot at — * 
PY bs of the boy, and Dog-Face merely looked on as the captive| with the charmed arrow should be a great brave and a chief - 
ry - ie? bound to the tree. among men. It has fallen to your lot.” a 
“Thank you!” retorted Wild, picking up his rifle, wvital a 


He gave an approving nod, however, when the knots were ? 
Jay on the ground before him. “Now, miss, kindly set my — a 


a drawn tight, and when the younger chief started for one of 
ps be 


_ the tepees he seemed to be more than pleased. 


It so happened that the young chief was in love ‘vith 


xe, | the White Lily, and when he had done something that was 


real brave and daring in her judgment she was to name 
the day that the marriage was to take place. 

The chief bore the name of Wountled Foot, and he had 
long been trying to do something that was ee oe orig- 


Pe inal. | ; 


Wounded Foot, and was a 


He knew only tco well that the White Lily was watching 
all that was taking place from her tepee, and he meant to 


_ show how near he could come to killing the young paleface 
_ without harming him at all. 


In a minute or two he returned to the spot with a bow and 
half a dozen arrows. 

| This particular bow had belonged to the grandfather of 
sort of heirloom. 
Guttural grunts of satisfaction came from the lips of the 


i Kiowa braves as the young chief stepped off a few yards 


i from the tree and fitted one of the arrows to the bow-string. 


His powerful right arm drew the string back, bending the 


Bee bow to almost its full capacity, and then 


et 
bom. Twang! . 


>>The arrow shot through the air and pinned itself in the 
;, _ tree less than an inch above the head of Young Wild West. 


_ While it was still quivering where it had struck the bow 
‘was bent again. 

_ Wounded Foot had a straight eye, and when the bow 
py ermeed again, the second arrow struck within a couple of 
inches of the other one, and then as quick as a flash he 


friend who had his foot burned off free, also.” 

“T will do so, but not now,” was the quick reply, in a 
voice that was hardly above a whisper. “He shall not be 
harmed. Now go!” 

Our hero waited no longer. | 

He did not know at what minute the Kiowas. sional take 
it in their heads to go against the wishes of the White Lily, 


as they had in the case of Jack, and relying on her promise — a 


that Jack should be liberated later on and that no harm 
should come to him, he made a sudden bolt from the spot, a 

Wounded Foot, the young chief, had taken his revolvers 
and knife from him, but as he still had his rifle he felt 
pretty easy, 

Wild had not run very far in the direction he had left 
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart when he saw them coming 
along the river bank. 

They were riding their own horses and leading Jack’s 
and his. 

It seemed a trifle strange to the boy that at least some of 
the Indians did not pursue him; but they did not, and a 
couple of minutes later he was with his friends. 

“Who was it doin’ all ther shootin’?” asked Charlie. 

“T was,” replied Wild. 

“You must have dropped all of ’em, then ?” 

“No; there are ae of them back there yet.” 

“cc What ! 1») 

“That’s right.” 

“An they didn’t foller you?” 

“Tt seems not.” 


“Did you see anything of Jack?” spoke up Jim, who 
was as much amazed at what his chum had said as Charlie = 
was. . 

- “Yes; I found him. He will be coming through, minus — ss 
his acid leg, before long.” | ae 4 
| The two looked at him in silence, a 

“T found the White Lily of the Kiowas, too,” went on ES a 
Wild, in his easy-going style. fe 4 

“See here!” gasped Dart, “what are you trying - tell & , 
us, anyhow ?” - 


ate 


Ri sent the third, landing it above Wild’s shoulder, close to his 
¥), neck. 
The young chief drew himself up pieadly : as he fitted the 
_ fourth arrow to the bow-string. 
_ Though he did not appear to notice it, there was a slight 
difference in the looks of the last arrow from the others he 
hud used. 
ie, b Among the short, grey eagle feathers attached to it there 
was a tiny feather of a blood red color. 
os As he raised the bow to shoot the fourth time a sudden 
nterruption took place. “T haven't exaggerated a bie in anything I have said) ee 
The W i ite a suddenly appeared upon, the scene. was the calm rejoinder. “I found Jack and also the) Wh e 
“Stop!” cried, pcos, herself in front of Jom Lily. pre are eee over there ina 5 era of - Kiow Ov vas as— 
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| ei. the einl Soin hee own hoses, I take it, and Jack because he| 


es 


can’t help himself. T had a rather narrow escape myself.| and induce the girl to go to civilization and quit the ca conn” 
oo ‘See this ?” pany of the Kiowas. Oe 

Ce Our hero held up the arrow the girl had plucked from the} The spot our three friends had selected to vata he - 

tree. | | little grove was not more than a quarter of a mile from it. S 
Ag “Yes,” they assented. Wild knew they would have a good chance to get out o 
R _ “Well, that is supposed to be charmed. The White Lily] harm’s way if the Kiowas did attempt to come after the om, t 
ee gave it to me, after it had been shot into the bark of a tree} so he took the risk of waiting that close. 4 A 
Pe so close to my neck as to make me feel a trifle squeamish.| He was resolved to get Jack Robedee away from them a 
_ She gave it to me and then told me to be off.” all hazards, Hi 
i “An? Jack is there yet?” queried Charlie, as though he} When fifteen minutes of waiting had passed he besa 4 
could scarcely believe his senses, making a close examination of the arrow the girl be 4 


Pe “Yes; he is there, The White Lily promised me that he| given him, 
should go free in a little while, and that no harm should] Then it was that he saw the tiny red feather that a 















come to him. I’ve seen something real startling in the past} stuck to it. at 
e few minutes.” “That must be what makes the arrow charmed,” he said 

~~ Weil, I should zeclbon bat you must have. ‘Tell us all|to his companions. a 
about it.” | 
a “I will; but I think we had better get to the cover of q 
that fringe of trees over yonder. The redskins might CHAPTER V. * 
change their minds and give us a fight, you know.” ; § 
4 He leaped into the saddle and turned the sorrel’s head | JACK GETS FREE. d 
in the direction indicated, the others following him with . 7m 
naught but wonderment pictured on their faces. _ Charlie and Jim looked at the arrow and gaid if there — 


a. As soon as they reached the cover of the trees and taken} was anything charmed about it they could not see where it . 
BS | a position where they could watch the grove where the] was. 
, Indian camp was, Wild related all that had taken plac “Never mind,” remarked Wild; “it may do us a good — 
____ gince he left them. turn before we get through this trip we are on. I took note — 
’ Both Charlie and Jim were overjoyed when they found| of the fact that the Kiowa braves seemed to be rather fright- 
that Robedee was alive, but they could not help smiling] ened when the White Lily told them that it had been the — 
_ when they heard how he had lost his cork leg. - charmed arrow that had been shot at me. The young @hief 
ap “We'll have to head for a settlement where there’s a] who was doing the shooting of phe bow seemed to be more e. 
__-wheelwright shop to fix him up, I reckon,” remarked the] impressed than any of the rest. He acted as though Be 5s 
scout with a grin. “Jack was pretty cute to think of fool-| might be the girl’s suitor.” 
i’ ther red yarmints that way.” 7 “An Injun ther suitor of a pretty white maiden, “uke iz 
Bie Young Wild West did not smile at this remark. you say she is!” cried the scout in a tone of disgust. : 

The truth was that he was vainly trying to think of what] “Well, I only say that from what I saw it looked that 
the outcome of the curious adventure of the afternoon was} way.” La 












going to be. Just then Jim, who was looking intently 1 in the dinechin a9 

He had met the White Lily of the Kiowas, and he had] of the grove, exclaimed: ! 4 

talked with her. “Here comes Jack; and there is an Indian with him, or 

But to him she seemed to be the same as an Indian|I’m getting color blind.” i 
maiden with a tender spot in her heart would have been. “Tis an Injun that’s with him, all right pay » said 

She was evidently satisfied to remain with the Indians| Charlie, as he turned his eyes that way, | Che 

and live as one of them. Sure enough, two Indian ponies were onndaving toward a 
But the fact of her wearing the garb of white women} them, and on their backs sat Robedee and a redskin. Ai ; 
puzzled him. | As they drew nearer Wild saw that the Indian was no ~ 
ip. Could it be that she really desired to live her days out} other than the young chief who had shot the arrows at him. 
_ with the Kiowas? “T wonder what is up now?” he remarked, “That is the s 






‘ ’ _ There was no clew to the identity of the little girl who} fellow who shot the charmed arrow at me and pinned a lock — 

oe _ had been stolen by the Indians years before, and it was|of my hair to the tree. Maybe he is coming after it.” 4 
mere Pen on the part of Wild that she was the} “Are you goin’ to give it up to him if he is?” uated if 
pone. Cheyenne Charlie. me. 
_ Bascom Walters, the uncle of the child, had informed| ‘No; the White Lily gave it to me, and as L am convinced d ', 
F t him that her name was Helen Bradley. that the Kiowas are superstitious about it, I am Rita: to a 
Fe: sand as she had been stolen when a child too sic to| keep it.” “i ee 
lember inuch, how would the White Lily—if she really} As the two riders approached. they stthat they y were 
the chi a eer Ke er ee cg to a prock of it? genversilg. as : Mongh on tbe most initials vt za Mout 
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, Indian was is looking: a ert at deal at Robedee’s aot 
in¢ d a3 ack was evidently telling him something concerning 


t: retty soon they drew rein in front of the three who 
re waiting for them. 
_ Hello, Jack, old boy!” called out Dart. 
e you alive, even if, you have lost a leg.” 
“&You ain’t no more glad than I am,” retorted Jack, as he 
ve the stump of the burned cork leg a hitch. “I thought 
4 T was a goner till I happened to hit on ther idea of showin’ 
it Ms ’em how I could stand pain. Boys, this is Wounded Foot. 
2 i He was *p’inted by ther White Lily to escort me over here. 
He was afraid I’d tumble off ther horse with my one leg, 
: zai | I guess, an’ that’s why he got her to send him with me.” 
a _ The young chief bowed his head to the three as he brought 
ie = s horse to a halt. x 
a _ “The paleface boy with the long hair has the charmed 
se arrow, ” he ventured after a moment’s silence. 
— “Yes,” retorted Wild. “The White Lily gave it to me.” 
. _ “Will the paleface boy with me long hair give it to 
_ Wounded Foot?” 
ee “T can’t do that,” and Wild shook his head. 
_ The chief looked disappointed, 
Bs, Then. he raised his eyes and spoke again. 
is “T have brought the paleface brave who cannot be hurt 
__ by the fire back to his friends. It is the wish of Dog-Face 
and the White Lily that the palefaces leave the hunting 
_ grounds of the Kiowas. The Kiowas are at war with the 
— Comanches, and not with the palefaces.” a 
“Chief,” said Wild, ignoring the remark, “I want to 
F. ; aak you a question.” 
Wounded Foot bent his head, signifying that he was ready 
to listen. 
* “How long has the White Lily been with the Kiowas ?” 
ey.) & Many moons. Much more than a hundred.” 
b _ “Does she wish to stay with the Kiowas?” » 
a _ “She has promised to be the squaw of Wounded Foot 
some day,” was the reply, as the Indian drew himself up 
“poly. 
-“Her father and mother were palefaces. 
who they were?” 
i i * The chief shook his head. 
Then he cast a lingering Jook at the arrow which Wild 
had fastened to his coat by sticking it through the button- 
a oles, and turned his horse around, 
__ “Good-by, palefaces !”” he exclaimed, and then he started 
his horse forward on a gallop, leading the one Jack had rid- 
X, 4 en from the Indian camp after him. 
“This is what I call a peculiar state of affairs,” Wild 
obs served, turning to his companions. “It strikes me that we 
could not get the White Lily to leave the Indians if we 
wanted to, unless we took her by force. And that is some- 
ng I do not propose to do. If she is in love with that 
chief riding over there, the only way to make her return to 
Vilization is to get him to go, too.” | 
| “B But because the chief says he is going to make the girl 


is _squaw y does not follow that she is in 1 love with him, or 


eo" 


ing to it,” oo Jim. 
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& That j is true pa 3: ‘But itor what Tr saw in tee nau: 


over there, the White Lily appeared to be perfectly content-_ ce 
jed, and I saw her smile upon Wounded Foot when he low- — 


ered his head to her will when she bade him to let me Bae ‘ 
as the charmed arrow had been shot at me.” ‘ 
“I didn’t have a chance to notice much of anything about — 
her,” spoke up Robedee. 
‘means of savin’ me. She give ther old chief an awful talk- 
in’ to, an’ he seemed glad to let me go after awhile.” 
“Well, Jack, what are you goin’ to do for a foot an’ leg 


now?” queried Charlie, as he looked at the charred stump — ss 


Robedee was holding up. 

“J don’t know,” was the reply. 
me. 
to gittin’ around on my feet I won’t stand much of a show.” 

“There is a settlement about thirty-five miles from here,” 
said Wild. “As soon as we can find out where the White 


“That’s what’s botherin’ 


Lily is going we will ride over there and get a wooden leg . a | 


made for you, Jack. A common, every-day wooden leg will 
be much better than no leg.” 

“Oh, yes; I could git along with that pretty well, E 
guess,” replied Robedee. 


“How are you goin’ to find out where ther White Lipa is Oe 


bound ?” asked Charlie, ae to the young Prince of the - 
Saddle. 

Young Wild West touched the charmed arrow rane smiled 
significantly. 


“You think that arrer will give you ther chance to fa ee 


it out?” ‘ 
“Yes; since that young chief wanted it so badly I have. 


come to he conclusion that it will be worth considerable to" a 


us. I rather think I would not be harmed by any of the 
Kiowas if I were to walk into their camp with the arrow 
in my hand.” 

“You ain’t goin’ to risk tryin’ that, are you, after wnat 
Wounded Foot said ?’? questioned Robedee in surprise. 

“T can’t tell what I will tny yet. The best thing we 


can do now is, to go back to the place where we camped - 4 


and take things easy till to-morrow morning, although it 


may be that I will take a notion to pay a visit to the Indian 
camp to-night, if they remain there that long.” ‘im 

Jack was assisted on the back of his horse, and then, as 
they rode back to the camping place, he told them how he 


had been so neatly tricked by the two Indians in the canoe. 

“They sent them two redskins down to spot us out, an’ 
they knowed jest how many friends I had with me,” he said, 
in conclusion. 
fires, or something.” 

“T wonder what object they had in making a prisoner - 
of one of us?” Wild remarked thoughtfully. “If, as you — 


say, they knew how many of us there were here, why did they _ 4d : 


not sneak down on us and take us by surprise ? Here. they wa 


“One thing, I know she was ther — i 


I kin ride along all right this way, but when it comes — \i ! 


“They must have seen ther smoke from our : a 
: BS Ber. - 


go and rig up a scheme to drift down the river past our Ke fc 


camp, and when they get sight/of one of us sitting on a oes 


they go and capture him. If they are really at war with as a | 


Comanches, and not the whites, as the chief said, they must 
have taken Jack a prisoner just for the fun of it.” ne a ic 
“Well, there wasn’t cai fun about it,” and J ack ok Ke ced. 9 
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I would never have let them burn my leg off.” 

Charlie grinned, but did not let Robedee see him. 

It seemed comical to him, but he did not want to hurt 
Jack’s feelings, 

- They soon got back to the place they had rested at joe 
the noon hour. 

“This seems to be as good a place as any to stop,” Jim 
remarked, as he looked around. “We have a pretty good 


view up the river from here, and can see the Indians if they 


should openly approach us.” 

“Yes; but they ain’t likely to openly approach us,” re- 
torted Charlie, with a shrug of his shoulders. “See how 
ther two came down ther river in ther canoe that was hid 
behind ther logs. I reckon we want to pick out a good tall 
tree that’s easy to climb, an’ one of us keep up it ther big- 
Them Kiowas ain’t to be trusted, 
even if they have got ther White Lily to sorter keep them 
down a little. It strikes me that we might as well go back, 
anyhow, an’ report to Mr. Bascom Walters. Then, if he 
wants to see ther White Lily he kin come back with us. I 
reckon she won’t be very hard to locate.” ° 

“We don’t want to go back until we have tried to induce 
the girl to go with us,” spoke up Wild. “If we cam con- 
vince her that she should live with white people, we might 
learn something from her that will give us a clew to her 
identity. She may have some of the clothing that was on 
her when she was stolen by the redskins years ago.” 

“That's right,” nodded Jack, as he hopped over into the 
thicket to cut himself a sort of crutch, so he could get over 
the ground, better. 

The afternoon was pretty well advanced by this time 
and Cheyenne Charlie began to think about the bear meat 
he had figured on having cooked for his supper. 

He took the two haunches and hung them to a limb of a 
tree, and ‘then when he had tied his horse with a lariat 
he lighted his pipe. 

~“T reckin Pll go up that tree over there an’ take a look 
around,” he observed, after a moment’s reflection. 

“Go ahead,” replied Wild. “There is nothing like 
knowing what is going on around you. But I hardly think 
we will be disturbed by the redskins who have the White 


Lily with them. I guess this arrow I have here will protect 


us. ”» 
“Maybe it will, an’ then maybe it won’t.” 
After expressing himself thus, the scout picked out a suit- 


able tree and proceeded to go up it with the agility of a 
_ squirrel. 


He had not been there long when he called out excitedly 
for Wild to come up. | 
_ “What’s the matter?” asked the boy, as he began ascend- 


ing the tree. 
ot 


Re 
| as 
as 
a 


-“Nothin’, only there’s about a hundred redskins ridin’ 
across ther prairie,” was the reply. 4 
— “What!” | 


- _ Then the boy quickened his movements, while Jim ran 


torn sian’ tree and hastened to climb it. 
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oT, recon I won't: go up,” F remarked J sae c, look t his” 
stump with a sad smile. - ote 

Wild was soon high enough in the tree to see that Char- 
lie had not exaggerated in the least. tal 

At the distance of nearly three miles off they could | see ‘a 
band of Indians moving rather slowly across the volling 4 
prairie. | 

They were heading a Mao straight for the little grove 
where the Kiowas were encamped, it seemed to them, and 
when he had looked at them for a minute, Wild remarked 

‘They are not Kiowas, of that I am sure.” oe 

“Then they must be Comanches,” spoke up Jim, who had 
just reached a point where he could see the band. | 

“'That’s about ther size of it,” nodded the scout. 

‘‘And that means there will be some hot work going on 
pretty soon, if it is true that the*Kiowas and Comanches _ 
are on bad terms.” 

“That is jest what’s likely to happen, I reckon. Ae 
there goes some one from ther Kiowa camp to meet ’em, an’ P 
if it ain’t that wate gal I don’t know what I’m talkin’ 
about !” 


sy 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE WHITE LILY AND THE RENEGADE. 


When Cheyenne Charlie said there was about a hundred ; 
in the band of Indians that suddenly appeared making 
their way across the prairie in the dizecion of the Kiowa ~ 
camp he was about right, " 

There was just about that number. ¥ ‘ 

They were not all braves, either, for the chiefs had their 
squaws and pappooses with them. Ol 

The majority of the Indians had their taepatale en on, but 
the fact of the squaws and pappooses being with them did 
not make it appear as though they really expected to do any a 
fighting. | 

And they did not just then. 

They were a band of Comanches under the lead of Risi 
Moon, a scarred veteran of many skirmishes with his red 
foes and the white settlers and cavalrymen. | 

Rising Moon was on his way to meet Dog-Face by ap- 
pointment. 

7 were some difficulties existing between the two 
tribés, and these two had been selected to meet and try and _ 
settle matters in a way that would be satisfactory to both. 

If they could not do this it would mean a war to the A 
knife between the Kiowas and the Comanches. yy 

The latter was the stronger ofthe two tribes, but they | 
were as plucky as could be, and when they foand that the ‘ 
Comanches were gradually infringing on the territory which — 
they called their hunting grounds they resolved to put a stop a 
i ae ia 

Several skirmishes had taken place between the hunters | 
of the two tribes during the past three months, and now — 
both chiefs hoped to make an amicable settlement. ot: the | 
matter. 
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a i” | With the Comanches there was a villainous renegade 


Bah rh 


| white man. 


ae His name was Simon Du Bois, and he was a deserter. from 
the army, a horse thief and all-around rascal. 

b ae In looks the fellow would have passed for an honest man, 
a ~~ save for the clafty, evil expression of his black eyes. 

oe a He was a very shrewd man, well used to the ways of the 
Pv border, and having got on terms of great intimacy with Ris- 
e. _ ing Moon from the fact that he saved the chief’s life about a 
ae b> _ year before, he was recognized by the Comanches as a sort 
_ of adviser. 

FS e Simon Du Bois had heard all about the White Lily of the 
, 


_ Kiowas, but he had never met her. 

















_____He wanted to meet her, too, for he had heard that she was 
very beautiful. 

The spot where the camp of the Kiowas was situated had 
been selected by the chiefs of both tribes as a meeting 
place, and when the renegade Du Bois saw a white girl come 
~ riding toward them from the little grove of cottonwoods 
he was overjoyed. 

“Tt’s ther White Lily what’s comin’ to meet us, chief,” he 
said, addressing Rising Moon. “S’pose I ride ahead an’ 
meet her an’ hear what she’s got to say?” 

“Simon speaks words of wisdom,” retorted the chief. “He 


what we-want.”’ 


Du Bois smiled with satisfaction, 
He was yet a young man, and he hoped to make a favora- 
ble impression on the White Lily. 
If he could succeed in wedding her, he felt that he would 
surely wield a great power in both nations. 
As he rode out ahead of the straggling lines of the Co- 
manches he smoothed his silken beard and arranged the col- 
lar of his shirt so he would’ be looking at his best. 
x He soon met the white maiden, who was riding a shiny 
black horse with the skill of an accomplished ‘équestrienne, 
and doffing his hat, he came to a halt. " 
“You are the White Lily of the Kiowas, I presume,” 
3 ___ he said with all the politeness he could command. 
_ “The paleface man speaks the truth,” was‘the reply in 
4 a clear voice. “I am the White Lily.” | 
_ Rising Moon is coming yonder to meet Dog-Face, the 
_ great chief of the Kiowas.” 
Bi “Tt is well,” answered the girl, speaking with just a tinge 
of the dialect of the red man. “Dog-Face wants peace, not 
war, with the Comanches.” 
“T am Simon Du Bois, one of the main advisers of Rising 
Moon, and I assure you that I shall do my best to settle the 
Et, difficulties between the two nations peacefully. White Lily, 
: _ you are as beautiful as the rainbow tha# shines in the 
heavens after a storm. It makes my heart beat fast when I 
look at you. Your eyes are like the violets an’ your cheeks 
are like ther mountain roses; you are ther loveliest girl I 
_ ever looked upon.” 


P _ “Talk not to me like that,” was the reply, though she 
q %' Pialiowed that she was not at all averse to being flattered. 
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will ride to meet the White Lily of the Kiowas and tell her 


ah Se “There are many white maidens who are far more beautiful 
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THE CHARMED ARROW. 
than the White Lily. The palatine A man does not mean mul 
he says.” 

“Yes, I do mean what I say,” Du Bais went on. 
saw a girl I could love till I saw you just now.” 





“T never 


“And I have never yet met the brave I could love,” she | 


replied, quickly, “though I am to be the squaw of Wounded 
Foot when he has done something that is real pleasing and 
wonderful to me.” 

“You shouldn’t marry a redskin, girl,” the villain ex- 
claimed, not the least abashed by what she said. “Your fa- 
ther and mother were palefaces, you know.” ; 

“Yes; I know,” and a dreamy look came into her eyes. 
“My father and mother were white people, but I have been 
brought up with the Kiowas. They have been good to me 
and I have learned to love them as brothers and sisters. I 
love the rolling prairie and the wildness of the craggy moun- 
tains. I could not leave them and go to live where the pale- 
face girls live. 

“You speak as one of my own heart. I, too, cannot live 
in the cities as the white people live. I must be in the open 
air of the prairie and mountains; the wind and storm is 
music to my ears, and ther sun, as it rises from behind ther 
mountains, is what guides me in my free life on ther plains. 
I live with the Comanches because I love the ways of ther 
red man.” 

Du Bois was beginning to wax real eloquent, and he was 
using the best language he knew how. 

But he did not make a great deal of an impression on 
the girl, though she listened to him. 


By this time the band of the Comanches had come to a — 


halt about a hundred yards distant. ' 

The renegade thought he had made pretty good headway 
with the White Lily and concluded to let that do till an- 
other time. 

Turning in the saddle, he motioned for Rising Moon to 
come on. 


The chief promptly obeyed the signal, ridingup in a pom- © 


pous manner and bowing to the beautiful white maiden. 

She returned the salute gracefully, and then waited for 
him to speak. 

He at once opened up conversation in the Tidian tongue 
and she responded in a fluent manner, 

When they had talked for five minutes she invited him 
to bring his followers and come to the camp of the Kiowas. 

So far the negotiations between the two tribes were get- 
ting on nicely. | 

Five minutes later the band was riding toward the cot- 
tonwood grove, the braves putting on a very dignified ap- 
pearance, and the squaws riding along in their usual listless 
manner. i 

The White Lily and Simon Du Bois rode ahead with Ris- 
ing Moon following close behind them. , 

As they neared the camp, Dog-Face, Wounded Foot, and 


two or three more of the chiefs of Kiowas came out and — 


bowed a greeting to their visitors. 


Then an ugly-looking fellow of the Kiowa tribe struck 
into heating upon a rude sort of drum, and the braves of © a 


both bands whooped in unison. 
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I would pine and die like a bird in a cage.” 
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‘A few panintes later the fy 5 chiefs were in a close and 

fe ee endly conversation. 

% «Dog-Face i is a great and noble chief,” said Rising Moon. 
Sa “Tt was wise of him to agree to meet the chief the Coman- 
ches selected to come here.” 
“Rising Moon is all-powerful, and it is wise in him com: 
ing here,” was the quick reply. 
| They conversed in the Indian tongue, as it might be sup- 
_. posed, and the way they did compliment each other for 
awhile would have made a white person smile. 

But that was the redskin way of it, and they would go 
through it before the real business came to order. 

At the end of half an hour they had decided that a coun- 
_ cil should be held and their grievances set forth and deter- 

- mined by it. 
_ Rach chief then appointed three chiefs under them to act, 
and the council went into session. 

Then the real trouble began. 

Argument after argument was put forth in regards to 





what they thought was right. 

At the end of two hours they were no nearer settling it 
than they had been at the start. , 

Then by mutual agreement a recess was taken, and the 
fires to cook their evening meal were started. | 

Simon Du Bois had taken no part in the council. He had 
not been selected by Rising Moon, as he was not a chief of 
the tribe. 


But the renegade had not been idle concerning the love- 
making to the White Lily. E 
He had come in contact with her just after the council 
went into session, and he had been with her all the time. 
He talked to h’> of the way the white people lived, 
___ it being the first tir _ she had ever heard so much about the 
ways of civilization, 
“The White Lily dresses like the palefaces in the beeper 
he said, 
“Yes,” she answered, “but not until a year ago, when one 
day I saw some white women in a wagon train, and they 
- gave me dresses for a bag of gold dust I had dug from the 
_ mountains a hundred miles to the west of this place. I like 
__ the dresses of the palefaces, and as I am a paleface with a 
Kiowa heart, it will not harm me to wear them.” 
| “Harm you! I should say not. You look just beautiful, 
you do!” | 
“Ton’t say that. It makes me think I would like to go to 
the big cities where the palefaces live in houses and see 
how they do it. But I would have to come back to the 
 Kiowas again, if I did,” she added, dreamily. 
| % _ “J will take you to a big city, White Lily. Become my 
__ squaw, and I will take you to the big city of Denver, where 
a the houses are as tall as the tree-tops, and cars are pulled 
Bb. _ along on iron rails by horses. It would be grand for you to 
. es see all that.” 


e Bs “Tt would be grand !” elie said, with sparkling eyes. “But 
it cannot be, for I am to be the squaw of Wounded Foot.” 
=” ni Vounded Foot be hanged !” thought the villainous rene-- 
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H oside “Tl fix him before he is tate dav older. “Then Y 
have plain sailin’, an’ ther White Lily will be mine.” = “i 

There could nat have been a more innocent girl than this 
white beauty who had been brought up by the Kiowas, iv ‘ 

She knew no more of the ways of the world than a ee q 
child, and as the spark of love had not yet kindled in her */ | 
breast, she was but a child, after all. 

When Du Bois talked of marrying her, she only lietaeche 
because what he said about taking her to see the big a 4 
was pleasing to her. ~ ae ae 

And it was the same way with Wounded Foot. | | 

When he talked love to her in Indian fashion and told | 
her how bright her eyes were, and all that, she simply rest i i? 
tened because it was the way of the Kiowa maidens to. a 


listen. ae 
But there came a strange feeling in her heart cones . ae 
and the older she grew the more often it came to her, = 


The spirits and instincts of her race were gradually assert= i ‘ 
ing themselves, though she was not aware of it. 9 
Du Bois talked on with the girl till the recess in the coun- a 
cil took place, but he failed to get her consent to marry him. 
And while the renegade was breathing all this into the 
ear of the White Lily a pair of glittering black éyes were 
watching him as a cat watches a mouse, | 
The eyes belonged to Wounded Foot. 


a — a 
es Sd eel 1% ast > . 


CHAPTER VII. 


. 


THE LEGEND OF THE CHARMED ARROW. a . a 


¥ > Tae 
Young Wild West very readily came to the conclusion 
that the Comanches and Kiowas were meeting by appoint- 
ment when he saw the White Lily escort the band of red- 
skins to the camp in the cottonwood grove. ‘ 
He also decided that he must know something about it, 
and when darkness set in he informed his partners that he 
was going to take a ride in the direction of the camp. aes 
“Tf I am gone longer than three hours you may take it for.—- 
granted that something hag happened to me,” he said, as he — 
buckled the saddle girths about his horse. “It would not | 
be a good idea for more than one of us to go over there. [I 
have the charmed arrow, you know.” | 
“All right,” answered Cheyenne Charlie, speaking for the — 
three. “You go ahead, an’ if you don’t show-up in three _ 
hours we'll start out an’ look for you. You had better bring 
ther White Lily back with you, if you kin.” ' , 
“T'l] do that, if I can. But I have an idea that she would ~ ; 
not come of her own free will, She has been with the red- 
skins so long tH&t she is well wedded to their ways.” 4 i 
“Tf you could see her and tell her all that Bascom Wal- 
iers said about the little girl being stolen by the Indians — 
some years ago, perhaps she might get interested enough 
to consent to leave them,” remarked Jim. ' ‘ 
“Well, you can depend upon it I will do my best to sted : 3 
her to leave them if I get a chance to talk to her.” ne a 
As our hero said this he vaulted into the saddle. ae: 
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He knew that the wher meant that silence’ must be 
maintained. | Rg a . 








~The next minute he was ridite from‘the camp in the di- 
Ye ection of the other grove up the river. 

C - Wild was resolved on seeing the girl and having a talk 
vith her. 


ey ‘Tf she was surprised at seeing him come back to the 
camp he was going to tell her that he had come back after 
x the weapons that had been taken from him by the Kiowas. 

- Then he would have an excuse for not doing as she had 
: directed him to. 


ud _ It was really a daring thing he was up to. 

| _ The Indians might take it that he was spying upon them 
BP for the purpose of reporting their meeting at the nearest 

- tort. | 


a But he never once thought that there was any danger 
e . or risk in his making the scouting trip. 
i Anyhow, he was itching to try the effect of his having 
: the charmed arrow in his possession. 
- _Wild’s horse seemed to enjoy going out alone. 
) On such occasions he had more eontto} over the intelligent 
i animal than any other. 
He could safely set him loose and proceed where he was 
_ going on foot and find him when he came back, or call him, 
if need be, by a whistle. 

Spitfire would not answer to a whistle made by any other 
than his master, no matter how near it sounded like the 


call. 










The next minute Wild was moving along the bank of the sa 
Arickaree Fork for the camp of the Kiowas and weir + a 
itors. a 


He went with the utmost caution, for he did not want to __ 
fall into their hands, if he possibly could help it. 4 
He had his rifle and one revolver and a knife that he cs a j 
borrowed from Charlie and Jim with him. - 
Not knowing just how he was going to get an audience 
with the beautiful white maiden, but feeling sure that he a 
would, he crept closer to the camp. i 
That the redskins did not care who saw their campfire i 
was more than evident, for it blazed up brightly between i 
the trees in the grove, and served as a ee to light Wild 
on his way. i 





















— &. 


In five minutes he was so close to the camp that he had to 
proceed with the utmost caution lest he run against one of i 
the guards. 

But the guards had merely been placed there as a form 
that night. am 

Both tribes of Indians were at peace ‘vith the whites just 
then, and they were not afraid of being attacked by other 
Indians. 


Therefore the braves who had been appointed tg act as “7a 
sentinels simply walked and sat about to kill time. te 
Young Wild West soon located the tepee he had seem the 
White Lily come from. a 
It would be dangerous work for him to attempt to reach 
it, but he was going to try, for all that. 
That was the only way he could meet and have a a with 
the White Lily of the Kiowas. | 
He came to this conclusion after he came in view of the | iam 
camp, and saw that the girl was not to be seen anywhere. + | 
In order to reach that particular tepee he would have to ‘ 
pass very close to several of the redskins. ‘a 
But before NE the attempt he took a good look at the a 
camp. ‘ 
He noticed that the Comanches had pitched their tents 
and tepees a trifle off to the right of those of the Kiowas. 
It was really what might be called a double encamp- 
ment, since each party were by themselves and cooked their 
meals by different fires. | 
The Comanches outnumbered the Kiowas by about two a 
to one, and they had more squaws and pappooses with them. 
They had all washed off their war-paint, and this made 
Wild think that they must have become very friendly. ig y 
After he had made a thorough inspection of the place | = 
and found out just how the land lay, he started to make a i a 
circle toward the tepee of the White Lily. hae 
So noiseless was he in his movements that not the snap- — 
ping of a twig could be heard as he proceeded. . i 
Around he went, slowly but surely reaching a point he 
had decided upon that was right behind the tepee. a . 
Or Twice he came within an ace of being page ae 
Instead of apnn ye, ae put ea his foot and hie Comanche guards, for he had taken that side to go arou ind. ‘ 
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i He knew the difference, while’a person might not have 
been able to detect: it. 
If ever a horse was under the perfect control of its master 
it was the beautiful sorrel stallion. 

Young Wild West would not have sold him, even if an 
‘almost fabulous sum had been offered for him. 
_ As he rode along he patted Spitfire on the neck and talked 
_ to him in a low tone. 
“Spitfire, old boy, I am going to let you run loose,” he 
said, “when I get within a couple of hundred yards of the 
Indian camp. I want you to stay right there, and look out 
_ you don’t run among the redskins, I may want you in a 
 burry, so if you hear me whistle for you, you must hurry 
ee ae 9: 
Of course the stallion did not understand this, but 
cevery time his master talked to him in that tone he answered 
a ith a low whinny, and as he did it on this oecasion, Wild 
4 ‘was satisfied that he knew that something important was 

expected of him, 

Our hero was not long in reaching the spot where he 
_ proposed to dismount. 
F, Mg Jt was on the bank of the river not very far from the 
Bt. spot where he had met Charlie and Jim when he returned 
ep from the Kiowas, after being captured by them and then 
“released by the White Lily. | 
| cn ‘When he dismounted he left his horse in the cover of a 
nat rrow frings of trees, and patting him on the nose, told 
_ him in a whisper to stay there till he came back or whistled 
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YOUNG WILD WEST AND THE CHARMED ARROW. 


e “ ! een made, and he paused in a clump of bushes that was less 


than a dozen feet from the back of the tepee. 

Wild now paused and listened. 

He was just about to make the attempt to reach the tepee 
when he heard a slight noise very near him. 

As slight as the noise was he knew it was made by a 
human being. . 

Wild dropped flat upon the ground. 

The next moment he saw who it was that had made the 
noise, 

It was a man attired in a garb of a hunter or scout. 

It was not an Indian, for the faint glimmer of the fire 
that was burning a few yards off shone on his face as our 
hero looked, and he saw a beard. 

Wild was astounded. 

What could this man be doing there? 

He determined to remain perfectly quiet and find out. 

He was not aware of the fact that there was a white man 
in the camp. 

When the White Lily had, escorted the band of Coman- 
ches into the Kiowa camp the distance had been too far 
for our friends to distinguish that Simon Du Bois was not 
a redskin, though they could very readily make out the form 
of the girl. 

Consequently Young Wild West was very much puzzled. 

His first thought was that it was Cheyenne Charlie, but in 
an instant he knew better. _ 

The scout would never do anything like that. 

He was a man who always did just as Young Wild West 
directed on any and all occasions. 

Wild had told him to remain in camp until three hours 
had passed, 

Then if he had not shown up Charlie and the others 
would know that possibly something had happened to him. 

If that time had passed he would surely have thought it 
was Charlie. 

But only a short interval of the allotted time had gone 
by, and that made it certain that it was not the scout. 

Young Wild West almost ceased breathing when he saw 
the man begin to move toward the tepee. 

He knew he had not seen him, otherwise he would not 
have moved his body so soon. 

Less than six feet from the stranger, our hero waited de- 
velopments. 

Nearer got the crawling man, and then, just as he reached 
cut his hand to touch the skins of the tepee, a startling 


thing happened. 


An Indian launched himself from somewhere out of the 
darkness and landed on the white man’s back like a pan- 
ther. 

A’ startled exclamation came from the under fellow and 
then a desperate struggle began. 

It was no other than Simon Du Bois who had attempted 
to reach the tepee of the White Lily. | 

And the Indian brave who had sprung upon the villain 
from the darkness was Wounded Foot, who had become very 


iF, . j ealous of the paleface who was making love to his bride- 


There was one thing about it that was very strayige to. 


Wild. 
The Indian had not the sign of a weapon in his hands 
when he leaped upon the white man. 


But this was probably due to the fact that Wounded | 


Foot did not want to kill the renegade for fear it would — 


affect the settlement of the dispute that was between the 
two tribes. 

But Du Bois was going to kill the Indian that tad at- 
tacked him so suddenly if he could, and by a quick move- 
ment he broke the hold of the angered redskin and drew his 
knife, 

But at that moment there was a rustling sound, and who 
should appear upon the scene but the White Lily ! 

The red glow from the distant fire flashed full upon’ her 


form, and as Young Wild. West crouched close to the ~ 


ground in blank amazement, he was struck with the thought 


that she made one of the loveliest pictures of real life that ‘4 


his eyes had ever gazed upon. 

The two belligerents caught sight of her at the same 
time, and though she spoke not a word, they let go the holds 
they had upon each other. 

With flashing eyes she looked upon them in silence a 
moment, and then waving her hand in the direction of the 
Comanche part of the camp, she said in a voice that was just 
above a whisper: 

“Go where you belong, paleface! Wounded Foot has 
saved your life, for if you had dared to enter my tepee I 
would have killed you like the wolf that you are!” » 

The renegade was muth abashed and ashamed of himself, 
and without the least word of a reply, he got up and slunk 
off in the direction she pointed. 

“Now, Wounded Foot, you go, too,” she said in the lan- 
guage of the Kiowas. “The White Lily can take care of 
herself.” 3 

Though Young Wild West did not understand the words, 
he knew their import well enough. 

Wounded Foot bowed in a humble manner to the queenly 
looking girl, and then stalked off to his own tepee. 


The White Lily remained standing there until he was out 


éf sight, and then turned to go back to her quarters. 

“Hist!” exclaimed Wild, at that instant. 

She turned quick as a flash, a look of fright on her 
beautiful face. 

“The charmed arrow!” said the daring young dead-shot 
in a low voice. | 

He was afraid that she might ery out, and then he would 
be placed in a bad position. 

And when he mentioned the charmed arrow he could not 
have done a wiser thing, for instantly the look of fear van- 
ished from the girl’s face and was replaced by a look of 
wonder of surprise. 

“T have come to talk with the White Lily for a few min- 
utes,” Wild went on, as he slowly raised himself to his 
knees. “She will not be angry with me.” 

“Tt is the young paleface brave with the long hair. 


ne a believe her senses. 
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4 Bi “Tt is. ” 
_ “Why did you come here, when I told you to go away 
a - from the hunting grounds of the Kiowas ?” 

: ~ “TY came to get my revolver and knife, and also to have 

_ afew words with you,” our hero said boldly, for he was now 
oe prety well at his ease. \ 
“You took much risk to come here after your weapons,” 
ae Fhe answered. “But I will get them for you, for he who has 
ik _ been touched by the point of the charmed arrow is free to 
‘come and go as he pleases, He must not be harmed by the 
_ Kiowas, unless he first harms them, He is one who will 
i be. a leader among men of his own kind, and he will do 
great deeds and win many victories”. The charmed arrow 
has never lied once, and it has been in the possession of 
__ the Kiowas for more than a hundred years.” 
“Sit down, White Lily. .Sit in the Shadow of your 
_ tepee, so you will not be seen standing there by the braves 
. around the fires. I want you to tell me about the charmed 
arrow.” | 

As he expected, she seemed perfectly willing to do this. 
- When she had made a pretext of entering the tepee and 
placed herself in the shadow she said: 

“The charmed arrow is one that has a history. There has 
been what the palefaces call magic about it, and there is 
yet. It was given to a young chief over a hundred years 
ago by a medicine man who came from the clouds. He was 
told that as long as he possessed the arrow his life would be 
charmed and that he would never be killed in battle when he 
was fighting in the right. It was true till one day he shot 
the arrow at a foe and the point i the head touched a part 
of the foe’s body. - 

“The chief had made a mistake, for the great nediging 
man who came down from the clouds had told him that if 
the arrow was ever shot at anything human, the one thus 
_- touched would become possessed of a charmed life, and the 
ene who shot the arrow would lose the charm forever and be 
like other men. 

“And so it proved, for the foe who got possession of the 
arrow fought and won all his battles for many years after 
_ that, while the chief was killed ‘by a bear not long after 
he made the great mistake. But one day the brave who 
_ owned the arrow shot it at his brother in a fit of rage, and 
then the charm was lost to him and went to his brother. 

And that is the way it has gone for generations. Never 

once has the charm failed. You are the one who bears the 

charmed life now, and no matter should the arrow be taken 
from you, or whether you lose it, the charm will remain. 

The only way you can lose the charm is to shoot the arrow 

at some human being, and if the point so much as touches 
his body or the hair that is on his head he will become the 
_ possessor of the charmed life and you will lose it.” 
Though our hero took no stock in the story it was interest- 
p a pe nevertheless, 

i And what made it more so was the fact of his being in 
He “such a peculiar position to hear it. 
2 “Then,” said he, “the arrow must have belonged to 

a V ened Foot.” 
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Wounded Foot by his father as he lay dying. He “did it a 
purposely, so the charm might not be broken. Wounded a 
Foot got it by mistake when he shot at you to-day, and 
though he seems not to care much, he has lost the charm 
he had upon his life and given it to the young paleface 
brave with the long hair.e It was right that you should come | 
back here to learn the history of the charmed arrow, I sup- 
pose. J ain glad you came.” 

“And so am I,” answered Wild. “I am glad to become 
the possessor of such a valuable curiosity as the charmed 
arrow. You may rest assured that I will never pull back a 
bow-string with it.” 

“Tt is yours to do as you like with, my paleface friend, 2 
wag the reply. 

“See here,” and Wild showed how aa he was by bend- 
ing close to the girl. “You address me as your paleface 
friend. You are as much of a paleface as I am. Have you 
no recollection of your father or mother?” 

He was getting down to point he was anxious to talk 
on now, ~ 

The girl shook her head. 

“You ought to know that your parents were not like the 
people who have brought you up in this wild state,” he 
went on. “Your face and figure show that you were not in- 
tended for such a life as you are leading.” 

“T love the prairie and the wildness of the aout 
and again she shook her head. 

“‘How did you learn to speak my language?” 

“From a squaw who had been brought up with the pais 
faces.” 

“Did this squaw. get tired of living with the palefaces and 
come back to her own people?” 

“She did. The quiet life and to be in a house all the time © 
wore heavily upon her, and at last she could stand it no 
longer and came back to live with her people.” 

“Ah! have you never thought that you will some time 
want to go back to your people and live as they live?” 

“T have no people but the Kiowas, and they have always 
treated me so well that I could never leave them. But 
yet——”’ - 















“Go on,” said Young Wild West. ’ 
“JT sometimes think that I should live like the white peo- 
ple.” 


“And the older you get the more you will think that may 
Can you read?” 

“Only the writings of the Kiowas and the isch sd 
the Comanches.” 

“But you speak good English.” 

“The one who taught me to had an education in the 
school of the palefaces.” 

‘And yet she did not teach you to write.” 

“T did not want to learn.” i 

“Well, White Lily, have you any faith in what I say?” 

“More faith than any one outside of the Kiowas that I a 
have ever spoken to,” was the reply. o 

“Well, let me tell you, then: Years ago you had a gentle, e 
patient mother, who reared you from a nursing babe to a — 
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handsome and active and ready to die for you. These two 
P Woiieht you to the Wild West to better their condition in 
ee life, and one day the Indians came and killed them both. 
_ ‘Then the same red men who slew them took you and brought 
- you up as one of their own. Now, which do you think is the 

best for you—to remain with the*slayers of your parents, 

or go back to civilization ?”” . 

The girl did not answer right away. 
She appeared to be deeply agitated, though. 

- Then she said: 

“You act as though you know what you are talking about. 

Do you mean what you say?” 
| “T do.” 

“Tt cannot beh IT have always been told that I was fou 
on the prairie, where I had been abandoned by my pale- 
- face parents because I was in the way.” 

“Well, I will tell you different. Your parents were 
slain by the same people who took you and brought you 
up. Have you nothing that was on you or with you when 
_ you were brought to live with the Kiowas ?” 

“Yes; I have something that the squaw who knew me 
from the time 1 was first brought to the village of Dog-Face 
gave just. before she died a few months ago.” 

“What is it?” 

“Tt is a gold chain, with a taney roomnered piece of silver 
hanging to-it,” 

_ Young Wild West gave a start. 

- According to the story of Bascom Walters, the child 

stolen by the Indians had such a piece of jewelry about her 
neck. 

He was now certain that he had found the 168k child. 

“White Lily, will you go back to your people with me?” 
he asked, earnestly, “I know who your parents were, and 
also that you were brought,to live among the Kiowas by 
the very ones who crueliy Fhurdered them. Will you come 

' with me to the home: of the paleface relatives who will 

care for you as you should be cared for?” 

Wild had become so interested in what he was saying and 
list@ning so that he talked louder than he should have done. 
He had lost his usual caution for the time being, and it 
was not until two stalwart Kiowa braves sprang upon him 
and bore him to the ground that he realized it. 
Once more he was in ee 
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.CHAPTER VIII. 


WILD’S FRIENDS IN HARD LUGK. 


7 ee j 
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Reroine Wild West’s three partners waited anxiously for 
“hig return until. after the three hours had expired. 

They had been keeping a constant watch for him during 
Fal time, and now they felt certain that he had gotten into 
tro uble. 
mM Bs “Well there’ 8 Sl one thing for us to 6,” said Cheyenne 
as And et it is. go ¢ ane look for him,’ »” added Jim. 
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WILD WEST AND’ THE CHARMED ARROW. 


horses down to /a walk, 


proaching horsemen, : * 


{and boldly made their horses plunge into.the stream. ay 
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“That’s right,” chimed in Jack. “I, can’t dé niwed, ae 
though, if thére’s got to be any foot-work or crawlin’ done. ey a 
I could git along a good deal better if ther burned pera 4 
ofther leg was off, but I want to keep ther strap an’ fixin’s — 
to it so I kin have ’em put on a wooden one as soon as we 
git to a place where there’s a carpenter or wheelwright 
shop. ”? 




































“Well, I reckon it’s easier to carry ther stump right 
along as you’ve got it now, then,” said Charlie. 

“T know it is, an’ that’s why I ain’t took ther blamed 
old thing off.” 


The three lost no time in getting their horses ready. 

But before mounting they waited a little while, and Char- 
lie gave the hoot of an owl two or three times in a way that 
Wild would be sure to recognize who it was if he was within 
hearing. > 
















































But there was no reply to it. 
“Ther redskins have got hold of him, jest as sure as you~ 
live,” remarked the scout, as he got into the saddle. a 
“Well, it is our business to help him get away from 
them, then,” retorted Jim, as he assisted Jack to mount. a ss 
Then he got into the saddle himself, and Charlie led the 
way in the direction Wild had taken. a 
They had not gone more than half the way when they 
suddenly heard the sound of approaching hoofs. _ 
There was more than one horse coming, so they knew 
right away that it was not Wild Pp TENE unless ne was 7 
being pursued. 4 
And that could not be, for when they listened they found oe 
that whoever it was coming, they were in no great hurry. ¥ 
Our three friends turned off to the left, bringing their "i 





























































































They did not want to run right into the midst of the ap- 


They had scarcely made this move, however, when the aa 
sharp ery of warning from a Comanche warrior ees out.) i 
They had been seen! ee 
“Now, -boys, look out for a lively time! There’s more’n ——™ 
a dozen redskins in that bunch,” said Cheyenne Charlie. s | 
“T reckon they mean business, too. I guess ther best thing 
we kin do is to ford ther river.” ie 
They had turned their horses, and were now on a full ~ 
gallop for the river bank, and yelling fiercely, the Indians 
came after them. . if 
No shots were fired until the three reached the river balk ; 


Then half a dozen shots rang out. ek 
The bullets flew high over their heads, re and the hd 
scout gave a grunt of satisfaction. im 
If they could get to the other side there was cover for 
them in the clump of trees he could see on the bank. a 
Fortunately the stream was not wide at that point, and ia 
neither was it very deep, except in the center where the 
channel ran, and they got across in a jiffy. aie 
As their horses clambered up the bank some more shots 4 
were fired, and Jack felt the singe of a ie as it cut off a 4 
logk of hake dita Meats sak cre ea ye 
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Oa st men i iixée fared in the saddle and fired two or! 


th ree. shots apiece into the ranks of the Indians, 

iy More than one death-cry rang out on the night air, so 
pier knew that their shots had not been entirely wasted. 

“After ’em, boys!” cried the voice of a white man, and 
‘the e three were much surprised. 

_ “A renegade with ther Injuns,” said Charlie. “Now, we 
- haye got to look out for fair. He’s jest ther sort to keep 
7em comin’ after us. We'd better keep right ahead ee trust 
to our horses to git us away from ’em.” » 

“And every now and 

then we must fire at the fiends and try to thin them out. 

_ That renegade of a white man who is with them ought to be 


a & the first to drop.” 
| 4 “Pil fix him if I kin only draw bead on aa spoke up 


Sb 
_ They had now reached the level prairie, 


Ae The splashing of the horses of their pursuers as they 


_ plunged across the stream came to their ears, and then they 


knew that it was going to be a race for it. 


ae 
a 


. There had been at least a score of the Comanches and |: 
5 one white man in the party that had come upon our three 
a _ friends. 


Two of the redskins had fallen, causing the others to 


P is more anxious than ever to catch the three scouts. 


oe 


-___ It was Simon Du Bois who was leading the Comanches. 


LS 
i. > 
~~ 


After being driven to his camp by the White Lily he 
had hung around in a meditative manner until suddenly 


there was a great confusion among the Kiowas. 


Then ford came to him that a young paleface had been 


4 - eaught in the camp while talking to the White Lily. 


- Dog-Face had ordered him to be tied to a tree until his 
fate was decided upon. 
The renegade became much interested when he heard this. 
He asked. a few questions, and learned that the prisoner 


had three friends somewhere in the close vicinity, and also 


that he was in possession of a charmed arrow that would 


; a _ prevent the Kiowas from killing him. 


ys 


It struck’Du Bois that it would be a good idea to go out 


: Send hunt up the three companions of the prisoner. 


a 


r _ He went to Rising Moon and told him all about it. 
* 
Pe ; 


The chief told him to go ahead and do as he liked. 
This is how the renegade and his party of Comanches 


" i. : happened to come upon Charlie, Jim and Jack as the y were 


on their way to hunt up Young Wild West. 


ra 


, ; 


_ Now that he had met with a loss, Du Bois was determined 
_ to catch the scouts. ’ 

He was certain they were the three friends of the prisoner 
Sy et had, and he was now itching to get them back 
_ to the camp and treat them to a little torture. 

What the Comanches could not think of in the way of 


| Stcrturing a captive, the renegade could. 


% ea 
ay a 
a, 


He was quite a genius, as well as a heartless, cruel man. 
_ But the thing to do now was to catch the fugitives. 


os bi ‘Du Bois rode a good horse and the redsking with him 


os ere all well mounted. — 
pat we were our three friends. 
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As no shots haa been fired ae aan since ares wie . de ae 
the river, they did not fire any. ‘ae 
When they had covered a quarter of a rae they looked om 
back and saw that their pursuers were spread out likea 
fan and coming on with dogged tenacity. | 

In the dim starlight the renegade could not be distin- 
guished from the redskins; 

So Jack did not fire a shot, as he wanted to do, 

On they went at a very swift pace. 

Presently another quarter of a mile was covered. 

But their relentless pursuers could still be seen. 

“T think we could do better if we commenced to pop ’em 
over,” remarked Jack. ‘Ther horses they’ve got are good 
ones, an’ it is bound to come to a fight before long, anyway.” 

“All right, Jack. I.guess you’re right,” answered the 
scout. “J——” : 


That was all he said jst fis for at that very instant i 
their horses struck a treacherous marsh and began to floun- 
der about in their efforts to go ahead. 

The result was that all three riders were thrown. 

‘‘Poof-pooh!” sputtered Robedee, who struck on his face 
and got a good mouthful of mud, “This is what I call hard 
‘luek. 9) 

“An’ it will be worse than hard luck if we don’t git 
ther horses out of here,” added Charlie, as he got himself 
into an erect position and began to pull his horse back, 

Already the animals were in knee deep, and frightened 
at what had happened, they et in.a frenzy to get out 
of the marsh. 


Just then a hoarse yell of delight came from the pursuing 
redskins. ce 

They saw that their intended victims had dismounted, 
and it was quite probable that they knew the cause, for the 
noise the horses made was loud enough to be heard a long 
distance. | 

“Tt’s comin’ now, boys!” Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed, 
gritting hard upon his teeth. “We’ve got to fight for fair 
now. ” 

“Well, let’s get out of this sian then,” retorted ee 
Dart, speaking ‘coolly. “We won’t stand. any show here. 
Ah!” | 

Jim had succeeded in getting his horse out of the mire. 

Just then a volley was fired from the redskins. | 

The bullets whistled all around the heads of the three who 
were so badly cornered. ' 

Jack’s horse gave a snort of agony and rolled over on the 
marsh, 


e 


A bullet had touched a vital spot in the animal. 

Dart ran back and dragged Robedee from the ooze. 

“Oh, if Wild was only here!” he thought. ‘He vou 
find a way out of this scrape, I am sure.” __ 1g 

But Wild was not there, and, in fact, they knew no a ag 
whether he was alive or dead. s 

The scout had got his horse out of the soft spot now, sare ‘al 
making the animal lie down before him, he began shooting 2 
at their foes as he knelt upon the ground. i oe 

The Comanches were riding back and forth, hanging Jo low we y 













_ oyer the necks of their horses, so as to escape sane made! 


oS targets of. 
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=e It’s a hard thing to do, but we’ve got to surrender, 


_ At irregular intervals a volley would be fired by them. 

The three kept on firing, however, and at the end of five 
minutes they had only succeeded in emptying one saddle. 

“This won’t do,” said Charlie, shaking his head sadly. 
It'll 
be our only chance of learning the fate of Wild, I reckon, 
for it are more than likely that they’ve got him a prisoner 
in ther Kiowa camp; an’ if there is anything in the charmed 
arrer, an’ ther White Lily’s power among ther reds, we 
might git out of it. What do you say?” . 

“Let it be surrender, then,” answered Jim. 

“Yes; for I can’t do anything much,” added Robedee. 


“T never felt ther need of my lost leg so much as I do now!” 


“Hey, you fellows!” called out the scout in a loud voice, 
as there came a lull in the firing. 

“What's ther matter?” was the quick answer. 

It was the renegade. 

“You're a white man, I guess.” 

OT am. ) 

“Well, what are you goin’ to do with us if we rurteniet’ '” 

“YT don’t know. That will have to be decided after we 
git you back to our camp.” 

“We ain’t done nothin’ to you fellers.” 

“Oh, no!” was the sarcastic rejoinder. 
good Comanche braves, that’s all.” 

“But you fellows attacked us first.” 

“That makes no difference.” 

“There is no use in arguing with him,” said Jim in a low 
tone. “Tell him that/we will run the chances and. surren- 
der.” 2 

“All right ;” and then Charlie again called out: 

“We are willing to take our chances. with you fellers. 
Give us your word that you won’t fire on us, an’ we'll come 
out there.” 

“All right. Come on!” was the retort. 

Holding their revolvers ready for inst&nt use, in case 
there was treachery on foot, the three moved away from the 
marsh toward the Indians. 

But they had not covered more than ten feet when they 
saw the advisability of putting Jack on one of the horses, 

He was hoisted to Jim’s saddle, and then they went 
strajght to the waiting band. 

Ten minutes later they were securely bound, with Jim on 
a horse that belonged to one of the slain Indians, and 
raoving for the double camp in the cottonwood grove. y 


“Only shot three 


CHAPTER IX. 


JACK’S GREAT PERIL. 


Young Wild West was taken completely by surprise when 
the two Indian braves sprang upon him. 
It was one of the few times in his adventurous career 


i that he had forgotten to act with caution. 
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a) 
The eoliversation with the White Lily had been aa il 
"| esting that he had really forgotten where he was. 


He was quickly disarmed as a frightened scream ‘came a “ 


from the lips of the girl, and the next minute a erowd of - 
Kiowas came rushing to the scene. 


On 
“Let the paleface go!” said the White Lily, as soon as she 3 
“Let him go, I say! Heisthe owner 


calmed down a little. 
of the charmed arrow.” 
But the Kiowas would not listen to her. 











It was evident that they regarded her with suspicion, ay 


since she had been conversing with the paleface when the ae 


two braves discovered him. 


Straight to the tepee of Dog-Face they conducted him, ~ aa 


and just as they reached it the old chief came out in a state — a 


of great excitement, 

“Ugh !” he exclaimed, when his eyes fell upon the captive. 
“So the paleface boy has come back to us, has he? Well, 
he must not be allowed to go free again.” 


At this juncture the White Lily pushed her way to his 


side. | 
“The paleface boy with the long hair came back to 


learn the history of the charmed arrow,” she said, dramat- — 


ically. “Wounded Foot shot the arrow at him by mistake 
and it pinned hfs hair to the tree. The arrow is sacred to 
the memory of the great medicine man who came down from 
the clouds, and it must be revered by the Kiowas.” 

This was said in the Indian tongue, and Wild could only 
guess what it meant. 

But he saw that it had no little effect on the baaras 

The chief, too, seemed about to give in to the ‘girl, but 


by a great effort he threw off all such a feeling, and angrily 


ordered her to go back to her tepee. 

_“Tf you harm a hair of the head of the young paleface 
with the long hair a rain of fire will descend from the 
clouds and burn the Kiowas as the leg was burned from the 
paleface man to-day!” she cried. ‘He has the charmed 
arrow, and if he is harmed the magic spell will be broken.” 

“The White Lily will go back to her tepee. The paleface 
boy will not be harmed, but he shall be tied to a tree till 
daylight. He must remain a prisoner in the hands of Dog 


Face as a punishment for coming here without the knowl- 


edge of the Kiowas. Dog-Face has spoken.” 
Wild was looking at the girl when this was said to her, 


and when he saw her face relax into an expression of relief 


he felt just a trifle easier. 
She said no more, but went directly to her quarters. 
Then our hero was led to a tree aid bound securely to it. 
It was the second time in twenty-four hours that he had 
been in that fix. 


Nothing daunted, however, he ake around as thane as 


amused at what he saw. 





ss 
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All was excitement in the Kiowa part of the camp, but 3 


where the Comanches were it was comparatively quiet. 


But he had not been there over an hour when he saw the q 


white man who had been trying to get into the tepee of the 
White Lily saddling his horse. 


Hung. 


Then he noticed a lot of the Comanches doing the same | 
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: Pt . feeling ok uneasiness came over the young Prince of the 
Saddle as he saw these preparations. 
por hey were going out for some purpose. 
1 And what pepe could it be but to hunt up his part- 
e 4 “ners! ? 
- He was confident that the villainous white man had 
heard all about his capture, for he had seen him peering 
Pihrough the bushes at him shortly after he was tied to the 
tree. 
| a “JT hope they are not going after Charlie and the others,” 
aa Wild muttered. ‘They will be waiting over there in the 
aoe oy camp for me to come back, and when the three hours are up 
___ they will set out to hunt me up as I told them to do. That 
| will be just about the time the Comanches and that rene- 
= gade fellow get there, if they ride in that direction. It 
will be warm work for my partners if they happen to come 
together. ” 

Pretty soon he saw them ride off. 

There were twenty or more of them, and that made the 
hoy feel that his chums were surely in danger. 

It was quite likely that some of the Kiowas had told she 
all about him and how many friends he had, 

One thing that Wild was glad of was that the red fiends 
had not taken the arrow from his coat. 

_ It was there as he had placed it after showing it to his 
friends that afternoon. 

____. He began to think there was some sort of charm about the 
arrow, as far as the superstitious feelings of the Kiowas 
went, anyhow. 

Beyond the fact that a couple of the Indians had been 
selected to stand guard over him little or no attention was 
paid to him. : 

The minutes flitted by. 

It was tiresome to stand that way, but if he sagged his 
weight any the ropes about his body and neck would cut 
into him, so there was nothing for him to do but to stand 
the torture, for torture it certainly was. 

After what seemed to be a long time he heard the shouts 
of approaching redskins, and then he knew that the party 
*—___ which had gone cut some time before was returning. 

; P Their shouts told him plainly that they were elated over 
something, and then his spirits sank. 

ie Could it be that they had sueceeded in fidine Charlie, 
Jim and Jack, and wiping them out? 

But he was not long kept in suspense, for three minutes 
later the redskins and their white leader arrived in camp, 
and when Wild saw that they had three prisoners with them 
ee his heart gave a bound, while a sigh of relief escaped his 
cae ~ iips. 

x « While he recognized the prisoners as being his partners, 
he was relieved to know that they had not been killed. 
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ae 9 a true one, too, and that is the way Young Wild West looked 
! oy at it. ‘ 
__ The three prisoners’ arrival of course attracted the atten- 
- tion of the whole crowd of Indians. 
_ Both Comanches and, Kiowas ran to the spot to have a 
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“While there is life there is hope” is an old saying, and 
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And ais the branes of the latter named tribe =i ua 
Jack Robedee they set up a cry of disapproval. | | 

This was puzzling to the Comanches, and ey wanted ee 
know what it meant right away. 

Then one of the young chiefs who had been in thes council 
told them how the paleface had let Dog-Face burn off his 
foot, and how he had laughed and sang for them while it 
was burning. 

There was the stump to show that the foot had really beads 


ee 





‘burned off, and when the Comanches looked at it they shook 


their heads in a puzzled way. 

But Simon Du Bois had made an examination of that 
stump shortly after taking the three prisoners, and he knew 
what was the matter. 

He had seen such things as cork legs before. . 

He resolved to show the Kiowas what fools they had been 
to think that the man had suffered pain while his foot 
was being burned off. 

But he did not say anything just then. 

Young Wild West, though nearly fifty yards distant, 
could see everything that was going on. 

The®trees happened to be few and far between in that 
portion of the big double camp. 

He knew what the excitement was when the braves gath- 
ered about Robedee in a curious manner and made all 
sorts of exclamations in their own language. 

Pretty soon Rising Moon, the chief. of the Comanches, 
came out to have a lock at the man who had allowed his foot 
to burn off while he sang and laughed at the/Kiowas. 

Then Dog-Face was sent for, and when he corroborated 
all that had been said concerning Robedee all hands were 
filled with wonder. 

That is, all hands were with the exception of Simon Du 
Bois. 

He smiled softly to himself and waited. 

Pretty soon Dog-I’ace turned to Rising Moon and advised 
that Robedee should be set free, as he was more than mor- 
tal man. 

At this the renegade stepped over and whispered some- 
thing in the ear of the chief. | 

Rising Moon gave a grunt of satisfaction, and then turn- 
ing to the Kiowa chief, said: | 

“Dog-Face has burned one foot from the white man who 
feels no pain; now Rising Moon will burn the other, and 
then his braves can see that the Kiowas have not crooked 
tongues when they tell such great things about the pale- 
face.” 

Though our friends could not understand this, they were 
quite certain that something was being arranged that was 
not at all to their benefit. 

The renegade made known what was in the vine very 
soon, though. , 

“You three fellers are a nice lot, ain’t you?” he observed, 
with a sneer. “You had to come nosin’ around among ther 

redskins till you got yourselves in trouble. We’ve got the A 
whole four of you, now, and we are goin’ to have some fun 
with ther one-legged feller before we put ther finishin’ 


I touches to you. We’re goin’ to burn ther other toot ne # sia bonis 
cil een 


rf 











Tum ¢ rh ep Mani ret Saal 
= as Ns ey i pis Mee 


rin) 7 
- 





é hie ad ae Ts 
= ‘ ee wa ee 
_ ae Se SS Ss 


“£ Ad 





tele hares an’ we eae to hear him sing an’ whistle while 
Bt its burnin’.” 

- Wild heard the words only too plain. 

_ He realized that unless‘ something extraordinary hap- 
Ye ed, Jack Robedee would be ruined for life, even if he 

was not killed. 
He resolved to appeal to the girl in the tepee that was not 
_ far away from the tree where he was tied. 
“Come out, White Lily,” he said, softly. ‘Come oat at 
once. I have the charmed arrow and I want to talk to you.” 

As low as he had spoken the words they had been heard. 

The next minute a figure emerged from the tepee. 

It was enveloped in a coarse blanket, but Wild knew who 

it was: 

Straight to the tree the figure advanced, 
ee “What do you want?” she asked in a low tone, for it 
surely was the White Lily. : 

“T want you to get mé my weapons and cut me loose from 
this tree, and then help me to save my friends over there. 
_ The Comanches are going to burn my friend’s other foot 
_ off, and if they do that he may as well be dead, for be will 
M _ never be able to walk again.” 
_ The girl remained silent for a moment. 
| “For the sake of the charmed arrow of the Kiowas I will 
do as you say,” she said in a dreamy voice. “It must be 
done! It must be done!” 
F Then she glided away. 
; The attention of the entire camp was directed upon the 
three prisoners that had been brought in by Du Bois, and 
not a redskin had seen cr heard what passed between our 
hero and the girl. 

Meanwhile there was quite a discussion going on between 
the chiefs of the two tribes. 

The Comanches were for burning off the other foot of 
Jack, and the Kiowas were for letting him go. 

But the Comanches finally won. 
__* Robedee was seized and carried to an open spot that was 
— eonsiderable nearer to where Wild was tied, and then a stake 

was driven into the ground, 
- Jack was tied to this in a manner similar to that in) which 
he had been that afternoon. 

Dry brushwood was brought to make a fire, and as the 

Indians were placing Jack’s foot in position so it would 
burn readily, Wild looked anxiously for the appearance 
of the White Lily. 

The next moment he saw her gliding toward him, the 
folds of the blanket wound tightly’ about her body. 
Without a word she stepped nimbly up to him and sev- 
ered the rope that held him to the tree. 

_ Then she placed his rifle and belt that contained his 
ae revolvers and knife in his hands. 

; — ©Go!l” she exclaimed, in a low, pleading voiee. 
B. gave your friend with the one leg.” 

3 “All three of my friends must be saved, White Lily!” 
a Young Wild vo declared, looking her pea in the 
i eyes. 

“J will try to save them.” 
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CHAPTER X. 











WHAT THE CHARMED ARROW WAS THE MEANS OF DOING. 4a t 
The White Lily did not answer Young Wild West, bat 
throwing off the blanket, she hastened to the spot where 
the Comanches were about to set fire to the pile of brush- 
wood on which Robedee’s foot rested. ae 
Jack was white as a sheet, ee 

He was not acting anything like he had that afternoon 
when he had let the Kiowas burn off his cork leg. ae a 

This was an entirely different matter. oo .. 

When everything was in readiness Simon Du Bois Pro~ il 
duced a match from his pocket and struck it. : 4 

“Now, why don’t you sing us a comic song?” he asked,. 
fiendishly, as he touched the flame to the dry brushwood. 
“This ain’t a cork leg that’s. goin’ to burn, old man.” a 

-“T know it ain’t,” answered Jack. “What are you—a a 2 
demon, or what?” 

“I’m anything you want to call me,” was the calm reply. 
“Ah! now you’ll commence to sing in a minute!” E 

The fire was burning up now, and it would be only a 
question of a short time before Jack would be suffering 
the direst agony, unless the fiendish work was stopped. — 

It was stopped just then, for like a whirlwind the White _ 
Lily rushed to the spot, and with her own hands swept the 
burning brush aside. are 

“This must not be!” she cried in the language of the = 
Kiowas. “I, the White Lily, say that this man must go 3 
free !”? in . soem 

Du Bois looked at her aghast. : i 

She appeared very beautiful to him just then, and thinks — | 
ing there might be a chance for him to win her if he allowed — i 
her to have her way, he bowed low and said: a 

“As you will, White Lily. I am here to obey you!” a 

At this she gave him a smile that penetrated to his very ‘ 
soul—if he had such a thing—and then he thought he ~ a 
had really won her love. Sy a 

While the Indians looked on in astonishment the girl 
severed the thongs that bound Robedee to the stake. 

Then she assisted him to get up. 

“Get a horse and leave at once!” she exclaimed. 

“T reckon I’d better.” answered Jack. “I don’t stand — 
much show to put up a fight, with only one foot to stand — 
on. 9) 

He hopped over to where the horses were tied. 

_ At that moment Rising Moon spoke. 

“The paleface must not go. He must have his other ie a 
burned. off!” a 
. “See here, chief!” and Du Bois caught him by the arm. — a 
“This is all for the best. Don’t you see that the White aad % «3 
has fallen in love with me, an’ if I marry her we'll have 
things our own way with the Kiowas.” : 

This was said in a whisper. rs a 

The chief did not see at first, but when it was explained d ig 
he gave in. ‘aa J tg 

But while he was understanding it the way his. white 
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| a v1s er. aid, the one-legged man was getting well on the road 


Lo ) escape. 

Jack had untied the first horse he struck, and he had 
a otis bridle on the animal when Rising Moon called out for 
a him to go on away from the camp. 

“How about ther rest of ther prisoners, White Lily?” 
be Pike the renegade, taking off his hat to the girl. 
“Tf you wish to please the White Lily, let them go. We 
are not at war with the palefaces, and we do not want to be, 
. “a “unless they make trouble for us. Let the prisoners go, if 
ie you would try to win the heart of the White Lily.” 
ae This was said in a tone that was loud enough for almost 
poten one in the camp to hear, 
_- And there was,one who heard it who fairly boiled with 
“hate and rage as the words came to his ears, 

This was Wounded Foot, who had been ordered to his 
— tepee by the girl a few hours before. 
=~ Like a ghost he stalked out into the shadow of the trees, 
a a gleaming knife in his hand. 











Bt Fl 


The young chief was bent on murdering the white rene- 
__ gade, even if it started a war between the Kiowas and the 
_ Comanches ! 
p Young Wild West saw what was in the air, for he was but 
a short distance away when he saw Wounded Foot emerge 
____ from the tepee. | 

Wild thought it about time he found his horse. 

But he did not want to whistle for him till he was sure 


i: in, 

So far they were doing well. 
_ At that moment Jack rode slowly away from the camp. 
__. Then our hero heard the White Lily order the renegade 
to have the horses of the other prisoners brought out. 
After a short consultation with his chief he turned and 
_ told one of the braves to do as the girl directed. 
B - The next minute Charlie and Jim were liberated. 
They took off their hats to the White Lily and then took 
~—the bridle reins of their horses as they passed over by the 
__ brave who had placed the bridles on the steeds, 
The next minute they were in the saddle. 
“Give them their weapons,” commanded the White Lily, 
__ who was now satisfied that she could do about as she pleased 
- in the matter, as far as the Comanches went, anyway. 
This was done, though rather reluctantly. 
Both Charlie and Jim had seen Young Wild West tied 
- to the tree when they were brought into the camp, and they 
now looked over to where he had been tied to the tree. 
But he was not there now. 
“Ts all right!” whispered Jim, without looking at his 
at companion. ‘'I'he White Lily has attended to Wild first.” 
“Good enough !’” was the reply. 
| a Then they turned their eyes upon the beautiful girl, and 
fe gave the signal for them to ride off. 
They did not wait an instant, but followed in me direc- 
i on Jack had taken. 


i ee len. Wild saw this he hastened around the edge of the 
c am: Be. oo fh nu ic. ope horse. : : 
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As soon as he was a hundred feet away Prot the camp , 
he uttered a whistle that would call Spitfire to him, if the — 
intelligent amimal was within hearing, 

The echoes of the call had scarcely died out when he heard — ‘ 
the stallion galloping toward him, na 

But at the same moment a yell of rage and pain weny ep ee 
from the camp behind him. a 

Wild recognized the voice as that of the renegade, and he 
knew what had happened. a 

The young chief who was so jealous of him had attacked 
him. 

Our hero feared for the safety of the White Lily, but he 
knew it was no place for him just then, so he hastened for- 
ward to meet his horse. 

Just as he came upon Spitfire the hoarse warwhoop of the ~~ 


















































Comanches rent the air. ae 
It was followed almost instantly by that of the Kiowas. : 
Hostilities had begun between the two tribes. a 


“Hello, old fellow!” our hero said, pausing long enough 
to pat his horse on the neck. ‘You were not far away, were © 
you?” | | 

Then he vaulted nimbly into the saddle and hastened to 
overtake his companions. 

As he rode swiftly along he heard yelling and shooting 
going on in the camp he had just left, and he made up ate e: 
mind that there was a hot time there. 

In a couple of minutes he heard a signal which he rec- 
ognized as coming from Cheyenne Charlie, 

He promptly answered it and then rode on. 
The next minute he came in sight of three horsemen, 
whom he knew were his partners. 

“Here I am!” he called out, 

“Good!” came the reply. 

The shooting and yelling at the Indian camp now died ‘out | 
as quickly as 3% aad begun. 

Wild could not understand this, but he made up his mind 
not to try and investigate that night. 

He was glad for one reason. a 

If the fighting had continued, the White Lily might have 
lost her life. — o 

“Well, Wild,” said the scout, as they rode trareicdly for 
their camping ground, “this night beats anything I’ve 
ever gone through with Indians. That’s ther first time I 
was ever let loose by a gang of red demons what Rea 
me! 19? ; 
“The White Lily did it all,” spoke up Jim. ] 

“But it was the charmed arrow that caused the White 
Lily to do it,” Wild observed, “I have got the arrow yet, 
and I wouldn’t part with it for a great deal now. It is a 
relic many a person would pay a great price to get hold of.” 

They rode on back to their camp, and on the way they __ 
told what had happened to each other. are 

“Tt is about as lively a day as I ever put in with Injuns, 
I guess,” observed Jack. ieee 

Some remarkable incidents certainly had taken place,” ‘ ag 3 : 

But our friends were used to about everything that was — aor 
going on in the Wild West, so they did not det what bays : 
aa bother them a sige moa | RP is canal 
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would be on guard all the time, they turned *. 

The next morning, shortly after sunrise, they were up 
and stirring. 

Young Wild West climbed a tree and took a look in the di- 


7 * ‘ ; 
“rection of the Indian encampment. 


A column of smoke was ascending skyward, which showed 
that at least one of the tribes were there. © 

After scanning the prairie in almost every direction Wild 
turned his gaze up the river. 

'The water glittered in the light of the morning sun, and 
as he looked upon it he suddenly saw a canoe come down the 
stream. 

The little craft was not exactly drifting, for the sharp 
eyes of the boy could see a moving paddle, though it was 
difficult to see the person who was handling it, so low in the 
canoe did he crouch. | 

Wild became very much interested. 

“Come up here, boys!” he called out to those below. 
“There is a canoe coming down the river.” 

“Ts that so?” queried Jim. “Well, I guess I’ll take a look 


at it.” 


‘Up he went, and then Charlie quickly followed. 

“You fellers kin tell me all about it when you come 
down,” remarked Robedee, as he looked at the stump of his 
ruined cork leg. 

The three watched the canoe for fully ten minutes. 

Though it was coming amy in that time it got pretty 
close to them. 

So close that they could see that there were two forms in 
it. 

One of the forms was lying in the stern of the craft in 
what might have been termed a confused heap, and the other 
was crouching in the bow and working the paddle. 

Half*a minute later the canoe was lost to sight, for a 
fringe of bushes ran from that point clear to the cotton- 
woods in which the four had pitched their camp. 

“We will get down and hail them when they get opposite 
our camp,” observed Wild, as he started to descend the tree. 

“That's what’s ther matter!” exclaimed Cheyenne Char- 
lie, “Somethin’s in ther wind, I reckon!” 

“There is something wrong in that canoe; you can de- 
pend on that,” said Wild. “We had better get ready for 
something to happen, I guess.” 

Down the tree he came in-a hurry, followed by the other 


— two, 


“What's ther matter?” queried Jack. | 
A canoe,” retorted Charlie. “It might be that we’ll 


DS — light out kinder quick like.” 


Wild hastened to the bank of the river. 
He knew the canoe would be due there in a minute or 


so. 
And he was not surprised when he saw it come around 


re | 8 bend just then with an Indian brave paddling like mad. 
a wt. _ Tust then the other form in the boat arose to a sitting 









‘Tt was a whi Oe poi Kiowas. 


posture and looked anxiously up the river. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


THE COMANCHES ARE WHIPPED. 
Wounded Foot was mad with jealousy when he s ried 
to put an end to the life of Simon Du Bois, the vende a 
All the savage ferocity of his race was aroused and i 4 
meant to make short work of the man who was trying to 
steal his promised bride from him. 
He did not care what happened after. He was simply fs 
thinking of revenge now. aa 
If the White Lily wanted the renegade white man for her | : 
husband she would never have him. sn ae ’ 
Wounded Foot was soon near enough to Du Bois to com-— ra 
mit the deed of murder. i i 
From behind a tree he rushed with uplifted knife. a. 
But just as he struck the blow that was to end the scoun-s- 4 
drel’s life Du Bois saw him. ia 
Then he dodged aside. | ce 
The blade that was intended for his heart struck the — 
fleshy part of hiSett arm and pierced it clear through. 
Both the head chiefs of the two tribes saw the act. 
And many of the Comanches and Kiowas standing about 
saw it also. : 
The Comanches uttered their fierce warwhoop and rushed 
to the assistance of the adviser of their chief, 
Then the Kiowas took it up for Wounded Foot, who we sd 
very popular with some of them, a 
The White Lily had gone back to her tepee as soon as 
she had succeeded in gaining her point, and she now came 
out and saw that there was about to be a struggle between 
the two tribes. a 
When they began to shoot they went back into her quar- 3 ee 
ters. a 
She did net want to be struck by a bullet. ane. 
For perhaps five minutes a general fight was in progress Bi 
and several of both sides fell. | on 
Wounded Foot slunk off like a whipped cur. ee 
The young chief was heartily ashamed of himself, now | 
that he saw the effect of his rash act. ; 
But both Dog-Face and Rising Moon were pretty good | 
diplomats, and they saw the inadvisability of continuing — 
hostilities just then. A x 
'They began calling upon their braves to stop fighting, ug 3 
and in a little while they succeeded in quieting them. — << > 
Then they held a short consultation and agreed to acho 7 | 


‘8 


A line was drawn across the double camp, and no one was " 
suppose to cross it into the territory of the other till he ; 
two chiefs met and decided what was to be done in the 1 morn- | 
ing. a 3 

Wounded Foot went off into the bushes and rolled himsel 
in his blanket, 

Then he lay down to brood over t what had bape. a 











for his squaw, and they thought he had done right in try! ng 
to take the life of the white renegade. — eee 
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he White Lily and scratched gently upon the skins. 
% Almost instantly the flap was thrust aside anid) her face 
a ‘appeared. 
ee _ “Why did you not come before, Wounded Foot ?” she 
“asked. 
er ay was afraid the White Lily would not smile upon me,” 
was the reply. 
.* “You tried to kill the bad white man, Wounded Foot,” 
ea he went on, without noticing his remark. “You made a 
"mistake. 7 
“Does the White Lily want him for her husband?” he 
. B asiced, his eyes kindling with fire. 
: ae “No.” 
5 «AW yy 
The Indian’s face softened instantly. 
/ .. “The White Lily talked to the bad white man sweetly 
; — to make him save the lives of the palefaces,” she resumed. 
~: > The charmed arrow made me ssore them all, 
ed Foot has made a war hetween the Kiowas and the Coman- 
e ches. Unless he does as the White Lily tells him we will 
ee all be killed, as the Comanches number more than we do. x” 
“What does the White Lily want me to do?” 
“Go and tell Dog-Face to come here at once.” 
“T will do it.” 
Wounded Foot hastened away, and in less than a minute 
returned with the chief of the band. 
Dog-Face showed signs of having passed a sleepless night. 
=) He was very much worried over the trouble that had 
arisen between the two tribes. 
. “Has the White Lily any advice to offer?” he asked, as 
he stepped into the tepee. 
a “Yes,” was the quick reply. “Unless we get help the 
. _ Comanches will kill us all before sunset. We must. have some 
_ braves to help us.” 
“How can we get them?” and the chief neo his 
| ‘ shoulders, « 
“Tet us go and, get the palefaces to help us.” 
“The palefaces we let go away last night ?” 

_ “Yes; the White Lily will get them to help fight the 
BS i Ponimknchés, The young paleface with the long hair can 
fight a dozen Indians. He knows no fear and can shoot 
re a so straight that many of the Comanches will fall in a short 
B _ time when he starts to fight. I will go and get them to help 
a us. Wounded Foot will go with me; we will use the canoe to 

_ go down the river to the camp of the palefaces.” 

_ “The White Lily speaks words of wisdom,” said the old 
R. “chief, after a moment’s thought. “She will go at once. 
_ She will tell the paleface braves to help us fight the Coman- 
4 ches. Then, when the White Lily and Wounded Foot have 
ta got to the camp of the palefaces, I will get my braves to- 
gether and tell them that we must keep from fighting till 
, the palefaces come. Dog-Face has spoken.” 

ae _ That was all that the White Lily wanted to know. 
“Come! !” she said to Wounded Foot, and then they hast- 
é ened to wg banks of the river where the one canoe that the 
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they saw a number of squaws come rane out ve the grove rae 
nethe e same the two Indians had used when they cap- ahead, 


Fa or im 






THE ae ARROW. % 





yoy 
ree ee — 
As Sa 
on 


tured J ack Robedee, and was saply Tate cong fo 1 accom: cone 
modate four, if necessary. “a 

The two got in the little craft and went paddling uoise- ae 
lessly down the river, while no one, save a very few of the 
Kiowa warriors, knew of their departure from the camp. __ 
_ When Young Wild West and his partners suddenly ap- 
peared on the bank of the river before the White Lily and 
Wounded Foot the gir! gave a cry of delight. 

She had not been certain as to where the camp was, and 
that was why she had risen in the canoe to look around. 

“T have come to see the young paleface brave with the 
long hair,” she said. “He has the charmed arrow.and his 
life is safe. Will he do the White Lily a kindness ?” 

“What is it, miss? I am sure that we owe you a whole 
lot, and it I can do anything for you I shall be only too 
glad to do it,” replied Wild, as he tipped his sombrero to 
her. 


“Will you help the Kiowas fight the Comanches ?” 

“Tf you want usto we surely will.” 

“T do want you. If Dog-Face does not have help the 
braves of Rising Moon will kill all his warriors. If you 
will come to the camp right away Dog-Face will never forget 
you.” 


“Well, we will go. But it is not on account of Dog-Face, 
it is to oblige you. Come, boys! Get the horses ready and we 
will go at once.” 


The face of the White Lily lighted up with joy a 
she heard this, and Wounded Foot grunted with pleasure. 

Young Wild West recognized the young chief, and turn- 
ing to him, he said: 

“Did you kill, the bad white man ?” 

“No,” answered the chief, shrugging his shoulders; “I 
missed him, but I will not the next time.” 

“Turn the canoe up the river, Wounded Foot,” spoke up 
the girl. “You must be there to help fight the Coman- 










































The little craft was turned around and started sire. 
up the river, 

Neither Wounded Foot nor the White Lily cared to hide 
their movements now. 


















‘They had done the errand they had tava upon, and now 
they wanted to get back as soon as possible. 

Our friends soon got their horses ready and mounted. 

Then they set out without stopping to get any breakfast. 

It was rather a peculiar sort of errand that they were 
on, but Wild felt that they were duty bound to help the 
cause of the White Lily. 

Swiftly the four rode in the direction of the Indian camp. | | 

Wher. half-way there they suddenly heard the Se Of ae 
firearms. 


Hostilities had been resumed at the camp. Sa 
“We must hurry, boys,’ our hero remarked. “The Co- __ 
manches outnumber the Kiowas two to one.” ee sph a 
All four unslung their rifles and got ready for business. — a 


They had not covered more than a hundred yards when 
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| a “They had their pappooses with them, and were in a ayer The victorious Kiowas followed them %D, spa ing : 1g 
a whom they came upon. am | Ne 
i - They were those belonging to the Kiowa camp, and their} They even started in to kill the squaws. 


sudden appearance showed that Dog-Face was getting ready| But then Young Wild West rode down amongst thom, 
to retreat, . “Stop it!” he cried. “Leave the squaws alone!” 


hahaa a good move on ther part of ther squaws,” said} Dog-Face was close enough to hear what he said, and he he 


Cheyenne Charlie; “but I reckon Dog-Face will do better at once called his warriors off. Fi om ca 
if he stays in ther grove. There’s plenty of trees there 


“Do as the young paleface with the long hair says,” he ¢ a | 
his for him to keep his braves behind.” a 
2 “My! , But they’re gettin’ in real lively now,” observed 


dered. i 
And they did, too. If they had not, the bullets of hdd 
ae Robedee. “Well, in a couple of minutes we'll be able to 
take a hand in ther game.” 


whites would have been turned upon them, even as they Mt s 
They were letting their horses go at full speed now, and 


been upon the Comanches. ae 
Young Wild West rapidly drew ahead. 


The Kiowas did not pursue them far. vi a 
They were elated at the victory which had only a 

_ Pretty soon he was near enough to see the Indians among 

the trees. 


made possible by the timely arrival of Young | Wild West 4 
The Kiowas were being forced toward the river bank, | 


but were returning the fire of the Comanches with a venge- 
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and his three partners. 
The Kiowas had lost about half their number, but their 
foes had suffered far worse than that. i; 
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When the squaws saw the four riding swiftly to the scene 
of battle they uttered shrill cries and waved their hands ex- 
citedly. | 

In‘another minute Wild was near enough to see the dif- 
. ference between the two hands of redskins. | 
. Then he fired a shot that dropped one-of the Comanche 
Bi chiefs, | 
. That was a signal for his partners to begin. 
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CHAPTER XII. : 


CONCLUSION. 






Our friends did not dismount, but kept riding around | 2 : 
through the camp, telling the Kiowas what to do with the ee 


wounded, and endeavoring to straighten things out gen- 3 
ele Yo 
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erally, g 
Young Wild West was looking for the White Lily and ; . f 
Wounded Foot. 
It was time they were there. a 
Riding out of the smoke, he looked down the river. i q 
The canoe was coming on as fast as the strong arms of the 
young chief could propel it, and in the stern sat the V White _ 3 
Lily, an anxious look on her face. a 
Then Wild suddenly caught sight of a form senking 
toward the river bank through the trees. Ae 
It was not that of a redskin. / | it P : u 
That he saw at a glance. iG 
A moment later he saw who it was. 


Crack—crack—-crack—crack ! 
“Tt was a deadly fire that they poured into the ranks of the 
_redskins, and coming as it did from a different direction, 
the Comanches at once became demoralized and made 
themselves easy marks for the Kiowas, 
“Whoopee! Whoopee!’ yelled Cheyenne Charlie, and 
then his companions took up the ery. 
_ Their rifles cracked as fast as they could sight them now, 
and making a swerve so as to catch the Comanches 'on the 
flank, they rode around the edge of the grove with the it 
of the wind. 
_ \ For the next ten minutes there was hot work on the banks 































2 ~ of the Arickaree. 
‘ _ But in spite of their numbers, the Comanches were grad-| It was no other than Simon Du Bois. w be ‘ ot 
E ually being whipped. The renegade rahst have been left behind in some way 





ae 


when the Comanches beat a retreat. ae 

His wounded arm was in a sling and he was minus we 
hat, showing that the villain had taken part in the struggle. ‘ 
But what was he upto now? sa a a 
oe eos only be one reason that Be was eT king | 








The fierce warwhoops of the opposing factions and the 
ate ipietadant shrieks of the squaws mingled with the cracking 
: ,: of the firearms, and made a truly hideous sound on the 
MS ee air. 
ci Slowly but surely the Comanches fell back, and after 
oy hem pressed Dog-Face and his braves. 
= ano other, five minutes they took to their horses and fled| ¢ 
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Ey ag as ees Wild West sat in the saddle iitens Sie to the rescue of Wounded Foot tee both went andes the "3 
D a Bois raised his rifle and leveled it at Wounded Foot. | surface, the Indian on top, ol 
5 Be Che canoe was less than a dozen yards from him now,| And they did’ not come up again. 

| and | neither the young chief nor the girl saw the vila “White Lily,” said our hero, looking earnestly at the girl, | 
re a rouching behind a tree near the water’s edge. “are you going with me to your uncle?” 

| _ Wild was just going to try a shot at the renegade when| She looked at him for a minute and then answered: 

“he saw him throw down his rifle in an angry fashion. “TJ will go and-see him, but I will come back to the — 
ag Tt was evidently empty. Kiowas again.” 

i fe - Then with a hoarse yell on his lips, Du Bois drew a re-) “Good! That is all I ask. I promised him I would look 
_tolver and ran out, shooting as he went, for you, and if I found you, would bring you to him.” 

_ But there were only two shots left in his weapon, and] You promised my uncle that?” 

: dropping that, he drew his knife, “Yes.” Me 
; ‘3 _ Neither of the bullets had hit Wounded Foot, and seeing} “How did you know the man was my uncle?” ; 4 
a is foe, he dropped the paddles and sprang waijst deep in} “He told me the little child that was stolen away by the 
p_ fhe water and hurried to meet him. 3 Kiowas had the chain you say you have. When I saw you 

a The renegade reached the edge of the bank, and then|had the chain I knew I had found you. AllI told you about — 
_ he leaned over, waiting for the brave who had tried to take] your father and mother being killed by the Kiowas is true. 
E his life in such a cowardly way. Go to your tepee, White Lily, and get what you wish to take ~ F 
4a _ Wild could easily have shot Du Bois, but did not. with you. You may come back to the Kiowas again when 
There was a sort of fascination about the scene that caused | you choose, you know, but you had better take all the things 
him to look on in silence. | you love with you, for fear they will be lost when you get | 
E g The two had a grudge, and each was going to pay it, if} back.” | | i 
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he could. 7 “Paleface with the long hair, you have never told me 
; BK: i The Indian reached the bank, the fire of hatred gleaming{your name. What is it?” | 
in his eyes. “T am Young Wild West.” ei ; 
dl Then it was that Du Bois made a fierce lunge at him,| “The greatest brave the White Lily has ever seen!” 
1 and losing his balance, toppled over in the water. With that she ran in the direction of the camp, 
3 _ But the blade had struck Wounded Foot in the shoulder,} Wild mounted his horse again and rode back to where 
ee stite a very painful wound. his three partners were. i 
- Both went below the surface, and as they did | so the} They had been watching him while he was talking with — 
Whit Lily pushed the canoe to the shore and sprang out. | the girl, and three minutes later they were not surprised | 
Just what she meant to do will never be known, for at| when they saw her come out - her tepee and go to her 
~ 1at moment Young Wild West stepped up to her and took | horse, ‘s 
her by the hand. | She mounted; and without a yon to any one, rode off 3 ‘ 
5 “Al is well, White Lily,” he said. “The Comanches|to the prairie. Pike | ’ 
| have been defeated and victory is on the side of Dog-Face| ‘The Kiowas thought nothing of this, as she was accus- 
es his warriors.” tomed to riding out alone. oa 
. She gave a glad cry, and then turned her attention upon| Young Wild West knew what the girl’s action meant. 
ee ‘the river again. She did not want the Indians to know that she was taking 
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The two foes had come to the surface in a deadly em-| leave of them and was going away with the palefaces. = a 
4 Prise. a | “@ood-by, Dog-Face,” said Wild, turning to the old Kio- * 
_ The blood from Wounded Foot’s wound was staining. the} wa chief. ‘We are going back to the home of the pale: 
i water a deep crimson. faces now. May you be a good chief and live long and let aq 
a - Both had lost their knives in the sudden plunge, and they | the palefaces alone hereafter.” ri 4 a 
. ‘ea now simply fighting to drown each other. “Good-by, paleface brave. You have the charmed arrow o ‘a 
ay At was a terrible fight, too. | of the Kiowas, and you are sure to live long. Dog-Face and 
| eI 2 Neither of them had the use of more than one arm. his warriors are thankful to you for what you have done.” ae i om 
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~ They did not go in the direction the White Lily had 
taken, but kept straight for the camp they had left to assist 
the Kiowas to do battle. 

When they got there they were soon joined by the girl. 


“Tam going to the home of the palefaces,” she said. “JT 


belong there, I suppose, but I love the prairie and the moun- 
tains, and the Kiowas have been good to me.” 

There is little more to add. | 
A few days later our friends reached the town where 
Bascom Walters was awaiting them. 

The only thing to prove that the girl was really his niece 
was the chain that had been around the neck of the child. 


THE END. 
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She had preserved this, and when he said thieves was na “ 
mistaking it, the White Lily took it for granted that che 
was Helen Bradley, as he claimed she was. a 

Whether she ever'went back to pay a visit to the Kiowas ae 
we do not know, but when Young Wild West left her she 4 
seemed to he pretty well contented with her surroundings. — 

Before starting back for Weston Jack Robedee got a “aj 
carpenter to make him a wooden Jeg in place of the one he 
pad lost, and then the appeared to be in a much easier frame a é 
of mind, a ; 

Wild took care not to lose the charmed arrow, which, he a 
declared, he was going to keep as a valuable relic. | 


OR, CORRALING THE RANCH RAIDERS, a whi 
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WILD WEST WEEKL 


A Magazine Containing Stories, Sketehes, ete., of Western Life. 
| BY AN OLD SCOUT. 


DO NOT FAIL TO READ IT. 


32 PAGES. PRICE 5 CENTS. 
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EACH NUMBER IN A HANDSOME COLORED COVER. : 


Ali of these exciting stories are founded on facts. Young Wild 
West is a hero with whom the author was acquainted. 
deeds and thrilling adventures have never been surpassed. The} 
form the base of the most dashing stories ever published. oo ; 
Read the following numbers of this most interesting magazine anc 
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Young Wild West, The Prince of the Saddle. 
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